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ELVIRA; 

OR 

TIIE WORST l  OT ALWAYS TRUE.' 

ACT I. 

Y'he room itt the inn. 

Enter DON FERNANDO, and at anfM, er door his 
servant FABIO, both in riding-clothes. 
DON F. Have you not been with him, Fabio, 
and given him 
The note ? 
FAB. I found him newly got out of his bed ; 
He seem'd much satisfied, though much surpris'd, 
With your arrival ; and as soon as possibly 
He can get ready, he'll be with you here. 
He says lie hopes some good occasion brings you 
To Valencia, and that he shall not be 
At quie till lie knov it. 'Twas not fit 

1 The errors Dod8ley committed, and Reed allowed to re- 
main, in the course of this play, were very numerous: it 
has been thought worth while to point out only a few of 
them in the notes.--Colller. 
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His name he either learn'd not perfectly, 
Or did not well retain. As for Elvira, 
That none knewwhere she was ; and that Don Pedro 
Had set a stop to prosecution 
In any public way, with what res6rves 
Was not yet known. 
DoN J. ]lore and more intricate. 
DON F. I must now come to.that you least look 
for. 
I had but few days pass'd in my concealment 
(Resentment and revenge still boiling in me) 
When late one eveuing, as I buried was 
In deepest thought, I suddenly was rous'd 
By a surprising apparition, Julio-- 
Elvira in my chamber, speaking to me 
With rare assurance thus :--Don Fernand,, 
I come not here to justify myself, 
That were below Elvira towards one, 
Whose action in deserting me hath shown 
So disobligingly his rash judgment of me. 
I come to mind you of honour, not of love : 
Mine can protection seek from none but yours. 
I've hitherto been shelter'd from the fury 
Of my enrag'd father by my cousin Camilla : 
But that's no place, you easily may judge, 
For longer stay: I do expect from you 
To be convey'd where, free from violence 
And from new hazards of my wounded fame, 
I may attend my righting from the gods. 
DON J. Can guilt maintain such confidence in a 
maid ? 
Yet how to think her innocent, I know not. 
DoN F. 'Twere loss of time to dwell on circum- 
stances, 
Either of my wonder or reply : in short, 
What I found honour dictated, I did. 
Within two hours, I put her in a coach, 
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And may be trusted ; she shall there be serv'd 
By her and me with care and secrecy. 
Do F. The offer's kind, but nowise practic- 
able, 
And might prove hazardous to Blanca's honour, 
When it should once break out (as needs it 
nmst) 
From servants seeing such a guest so treated. 
Do, J. That, I confess, I know not how to 
swer : 
But, could Elvira's mind submit unto it, 
I could propose a course withoat objection. 
Dos F. That she c soon resolve ; what is it, 
Julio  
DoN J. A gentlewoman, who waited on my 
sister, 
Hath newly left her service for a husbaud, 
And it is known she means to take another: 
I have a ready way to recommend one-- 
By Violante, of whose love and mine 
You are not ignorant, since that ere this 
We had been murricd, had not kindred forc'd us 
To wait a dispen-ation loft from Rome. 
Blanca (I am sure} will readily 
Embrace any occasion of obliging her. 
DoN F. hat were a right expedient indeed, 
Could but Elvira's spirit brook it. 

Enter ELVIRA as from t]e closet. 

ELy. You have ill measures of Elvira's spirit, 
5Iistaken Don Fernando. Till Heaven's justice 
Shall her entirely to herself restore, 
The lowlier shape her fate shall hide her under, 
The more 'twill fit her humour. 
[T_)oN JULIO starts bacIr as it were ama:d. 
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]LAN. Francisea, entertain her: I'll go write 
To Yiolante, and then rest awhi]e, 
In hopes to ease the headache that hath seiz'd me ; 
That done, sweet 8ilvia, we shall talk at b.isure. 
[Exit IILAN('A. 
FnAN. Sweet Silvia ! kind epitl,ets are for new 
faces. [.- side. 
ELY. h'ow comes the hard part of my task 
i,,lee,l, 
To act the fellow waiting-woman rigl,t. 
But, since the gods already 1,ave conform'd 
_My n,ind to ny condition, I do hope 
They'll teach me words and gestures suital,le. 
[Aside. FI',ANCISCA embraces ELVIRA. 
FRAN. Let ne embrace thee, ny sweet sister, 
and beg you 
To 1,e no niggard of a little kindness : 
A very little serves, with such a face, 
To gain what heart you please. 
ELV. If it can help to gain me yours, I31 
take it 
For tile best office that it ever did 
And love it much the 1,t.tter. 
IrR.tN. 5Iake much on't then, for that 't has 
done already. 
ELV. If you will have me vain enough to think 
it, 
You must confirn it by tile i, roof of being 
My kind instructor how to please my lady, 
For I am very raw in service. 
Fn.tx. O, that 
I were so too, and had thy youth t' excuse it. 
/3ut my experience, sister, shall be yours 
By xee communication. ('ome, let's in, 
And res us in my chamber ; there I'll give you 
First han,lsel of the frankness of my nature. 
[Fxeunt ELVIRA ct:l IRANCISCA. 
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VMer DON ZANCtlO azzd CHICHON "]tis maz, 
-in ridbtg-ltabits. 
DON Z. I must confess, Chichon, the very smell 
Of sweet Valencia has e'en reviv'd my spirits. 
There's no such pleasure as to suck and breathe 
Oae's native air. 
CHt. Chiefly after being in so fair a way, 
As you, of never breathing any more ! 
Dox Z. Prythee, no more of that; siace I 
have forgot it, 
Methink. thou easily may'st. 
CHt. Faith, hardly, sir, whilst still your ghastly 
face 
Doth bear such dismal memorandums of it, 
Apter to raise iaquisitiveness in those 
Kaowing nothing of the matter, thaa t' allay 
Remembrance in partakers. 
DoN Z. Heaven shield us fom Donna :Blanca'. 
queries ! 
No matter for the rest. 
Cm. You would not wish to fiad her so uncon- 
cern'd ; 
I'm sure you would not: faith, I long to hear 
Th' ingenious defeats, I make account, 
You are prepar'd to give to her suspicions. 
Dox Z. Let me alone for that: but, on thy 
life, 
:Be sure that nothing be screw'd out of thee, 
Neither by her nor.by her sly Francisca. 
Cm. :Be you, sr, sure, that from your true 
Chichon 
They'll know no more to-day, than yesterday 
They did ; nor thence more to the world's end, 
Than what thev did before we left :Madrid. 
Dox Z. Trt'fly, Chichon, we needs must find 
the means 
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To get a sight of her this very night : 
I die, if I should nfiss it. 
CHI. Last week left gasping for Elvira's love. 
And scarce reviv'd, when presently expiring 
For Blanca's again ! I did not think Don Cupid 
Had been a merchant of such quick returns. 
Dox" Z. Thou art an ass, and want'st distinc- 
tiveness 
'Twixt love and love : that was a love of sport 
To keep the serious one in breath. 
CtiI. Faith, sir, I must confess nay ignorance, 
That when I saw you grovelling in your blood, 
I thought your love had been in sober sadness. 
Dox Z. Prythee, leave fooling, and let's care- 
fully 
Gain the back way into my house unseen, 
That none may know of my return, till Blanca 
Find me at her feet. And be you industrious 
T' observe Don Julio's going forth this evening: 
Doubtless he'll keep his usual hours abroad 
At Violante's, since not married yet. 
('m. I shall observe your orders punctually. 
[ Exeo t. 

Enter DON JULIO, and l'nod's as at ]LANCA'S door. 
Dog J. What, sister, at your siesta already ? 
if so, 
You must have patience to be wak'd out of it, 
For I have news to tell you. 

]nter ]LANCA. 
Ih,x. No, hrother, I was much more pleasingly 

 The heat of the day, from noon forwards. So called 
from Hora Sexta, noonday, a time when the Spani.-h ladies 
retire to sleep. 
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And see but how invitingly the door 
Stands open still ! 
CHI. An open door may lead to a face of wood ; 
[Aside to DoN ZANCHO. 
But mean you, sir, to go abruptly in 
Without more ceremony ? 
DON Z. Surprise redoubles (fool) the joys of 
lovers. 
But stay, Chichon, let's walk aside awhile, 
Till yonder coach be past. [Exempt. 

Scene changes to the room i the inn. JEnter DON 
JULIO and DON FERNANDO. 

DON J. There's no safety in any other way. 
You must not stir from hence, until w' have got 
Some farther light what course he means to steer. 
Let Fabio be vigilant : I'll get home 
Down that back-stairs, and take such order there 
-ot to be found, in case he come to inquire, 
As for this night at least shall break his measures; 
And in the morning we'll resolve together, 
Whether you ought to quit Valencia or no. 
DON E Farewell, then, for to-night: I'll be alert. 
lqut see y' excuse me fairly to my cousin. 
[Exeu  t. 

Sceue changes to BLANCA'S antechctnber. JEnter 
DONNA :BLANCA and FIt.LNCISCA. 

]LAN. As well as Silvia pleases me, Francisca, 
I'm glad at present that she is not well, 
She would constrain me else : she has wit enough 
To descant on my humour, and from thence 
To make perhaps discoveries, not fit 
For such new-comers. 
Fr, AN. If she has wit, she keep it to herself, 
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Scene changes to a room in the bin. Enter DON 
FERNANDO alone, as in his chamber. 

DON F. It cannot now be long, ere Fabio come, 
And 'twere in vain to go to bed before, 
For rest, I'm sure, I should not-- 
[lie wall's about the room loensively. 
Ah, my Elvira !--Mine ? thou dost infect 
My very words with falsehood, when I name thee. 
Did ever mistress make a lover pay 
So dear as I for the short bliss she gave  
What now I suffer in exchange of that, 
May make mankind afraid of joys excessive. 
But here he comesm 

Enter FABIO. 

Have you learn'd anything 
That's worth the knowing ? [To F,tIo. 
FAB. Two things I think considerable, sir : 
The one, that Julio hath found means to gain 
This night to cast your business in, without 
Admitting of Don Pedro, whose pressures 
Might have been troublesome, and urged you 
To hasty resolutions ; whereas now 
You've time to take your measures. The other, sir, 
Is that Don Pedro lodges here no more, 
And consequently hath eas'd you of constraint, 
Whilst you rest here, and left the way more free 
For intercourse betwixt Don Julio and you. 
This more I must observe t' ye, that Don Pedro 
Took special care to have his lodging near 
Don Julio's house, whereby 'tis evident, 
That there he makes account his business lies. 
DON F. The news you bring me hath been 
worth your pains, 
And thanks t' ye for 't. I suppose that is all ? 



4  ELVIRA. 

D* F. That he has, 
And (which is more considerable) taken one 
Close by your house, which evidences clearly, 
Where his suspicions lie : that being so, 
I'm confident you'll be of my opinion 
For my dislodging from Valencia 
Immediately ; for, Elvira being 
Already so well settled, nothing can 
So much endanger her discovery 
As my remaining longer in these parts. 
DoN J. Were I but free as yesterday, :Fernando, 
To think of nothing but Elvira and your 
Concernments, I must confess your absence 
From hence were to be wish'd : but, cousin, 
There's fallen out this very night a thing, 
Which shows how little I beholden am 
To fortune that, having so newly lent me 
The means of serving handsomely my friend, 
Calls back the debt already, and makes me 
As needing of y,ur aid, as you of mine. 
DoN. F. Ho ! Fabio, forbid the horses presently. 
[FABIO looks 
The least appearance, Ju]io, of my being 
[To JULO. 
Useful to you by staying puts an end 
To all deliberation for myself; 
Say, what's the accident ] you lmve me ready. 
Dox J. Such and of such a nature, my Fernan,lo 
That, as to be communicated to none 
But you (another self), so I am sure 
It will astonish you with the rehearsal. 
Ah ! could you hink it possible, that Blanca 
Should raise disturbance in the heart of Julio, 
As to the honour of his family ? 
DoN F. Heavens forbid ! 
DON J. _Never was brother so secure as I, 
Or so unalterable in his persuasion, 
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BLAN. Come, leave your fooling, and speak 
soberly. 
FR.-. Why then, in sober sadness, you're i' 
th' wrong-- 
I do not say in being angry with him, 
And nettled at the thing--that's natural. 
We love no partners, even in wh.t we know 
We cannot keep all to ourselves : but, madam, 
To think the worse of him for it : or resolve 
A breach of friendship for a slight excursion, 
That were a greater fault than his, who has 
:For one excuse long absence ; and in truth 
Another you'd be sorry he wanted--youth. 
]LAN. YOU talk as if----- 
FR_N. [interruptb,g l, er.] Stay, madam, I be- 
seech you, 
And let me make an end : I have not yet 
Toueh'd the main point in his excuse, a suit 
At court, enough I trow for any dog-trick. 
BEAN. How'ike a goose you talk ! . court pre- 
tension ! 
What has that to do, one way or other, 
With his faith to me ? 
Fr, AN. So one, displeased to find his crawfishes 
Shrivell'd within and empty, said to his cook 
(Who ]aid the fault upon the wane o' th' moon) : 
V'hat has the moon to do with crawfishes ] 
]Iarry, she has, 'tis she that governs shell-fish ; 
And 'tis as true, in courts that love rules business 
By as preposterous an influence. 
BLAN. I prythee, make an end, or come to th' 
point. 
FRA,. Why, then, I'll tell you : you may believe 
me 
(Having been train'd up in my youth, you know, 
In the best school to learn court mysteries, 
An aunt of mine being mother of the maids), 
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So none in princes' courts their suits make surer, 
Than those that work them hy the best procurer. 
I?,LAN. [Smiling a little.] Well, hast done, Frau- 
cisca ? 
Fa... Madam, I have. 
Bt,... Then letting pass 
Thy fine reflections politic, now vented 
To shew thy skill in courts, I'll tell thee freely, 
I'm not transported in my jealousy 
So far beyond the bounds of reason, as 
:Not to ktow well the difference betwixt 
Such escapades of youth, as only spring 
From warmth of blood or gales of vanity, 
And such engagements as do carry with them 
Dishonour unto those, whose quality 
And love leave little to the serious part, 
Once embark'd by them in a gallantry. 
Ft:.x. I see the clouds disperse. There's no 
such art 
Of compassing one's ends with tlmse above us, 
As that of working them into good humour 
By things brought in by the by. [Aside. 
Why, sttrely, ma,lam, unless anger lend you 
Its spectacles to see things, I cannot think 
You judge Don Zancho's fault to be any other 
Than of the first kin,l, so well stated by you. 
LAN. Francisca, were I otherrise persuaded, 
I am not of an humour that couhl suffer 
Such parleys for hi,n, much less intercession 
But since, upon reflection, I find cause 
To think what he has done a sally only 
Of youth and vanity, when I shall find him 
Suticientlv mortified, I may pardon him. 
Fr, xx. eavens bless so sweet a temper! but. 
rnadam, 
Have a care, I beseech you, of one thing. 
]LAN. What's that . 
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Fr,,tN. That, whilst .vour pride of heart 
Prolongs his readmission, his despair 
Urge him not to some precipitate attempt 
That may expose :)'our honour, safe as yet. 
You see what danger the last night's distemper 
Had like t' have brought you into: transported 
lovers, 
Like angels fallen from their bliss, grow devils. 
BN. What, would you have me appear so 
flexible  
Is't not enough 
I tell you I may pardon him in due time ? 
',xs. Good madam, be advis'd : i do not pres 
yo 
For his sake, but your own. Trust my experience, 
To women nought's so fatal as suspense ; 
Whose smartest actions ndr did cas such blot 
On honour as this--shll I  shall I not  
BLhN. I'd rather die, than have him think me 
easy. 
Fah. Your spirit never can be lia]de 
To that suspicion. Madam, leave to me 
The conduct of this matter, I beseech you : 
If, ere you sleep, you do not see the gallant 
Suciently humbled at your fet, 
'e'er trust Francisca more. 
LAN. YOU are so troublesome: do what you 
will. 
[BLANCA turRs away, and exit as into her closet. 
FRAS. What, gone away ? 
I'll do what she would have, but dares not say. [Exit. 

DON JULIO and :ELVIRA, s in ]LANCA'S 
chamber. 

DON J. Where's my sister, Silvia ! 
[ Lookiy about him. 
VOL. XV. D 
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My saying what I did, since secrets are 
Ever kept best by those that know them least. 

Lter :BLANCA and FRANCI.CA. 

Now, l,igh dissimulation play, thy part : [Aside. 
Good morrow, sister, have you rested well  
And do you rise serene, as does the sun ? 
Free from distemper, as the day from clouds ? 
h'our looks persuade it me, they are so clear 
And fresh this morning. 
]JLAN. The pleasure of seeing you puts lift. 
into them, 
Else they'd be dull enough, this ugly headache 
Hay.lug tormented me all night. You migl, 
Have heard me call Francisca up at midnight. 
F:... That was well thou.ght on, for 'ts possible 
]te may have heard some noise. Aside. 
D J. How cunuing she is . ,.[Aside. 
Faith, now you put me iu miud of it (I think) 
'Twixt sleep aad waking, I once heard some stirrin.g. 
BEAN'. The worst of my indisposition is, 
That 'twill, I fear, hiuder me again to-day 
From visiting Violante, to thank her 
For Silvia. 
DON J. I charge myself with all your compli- 
ments ; 
For this whole afternoon, till late at uight, 
I needs must pass with her, to make ameuds 
For yesterday's failings, caus'd, as you know, 
By Don Fernando's beiug in town. 
]LAN. I Iuust not hope to see you then again 
To-day, when once gone out ? 
DoN J. Hardly ; unless to wait on Violante, 
In case she come to see you, as 'tis likely, 
When I shall tell her you are indispos'd : 
And so farewell. [Exit Do" JtLtO. 



ELVI RA. :' 7 

] oN J. Don Zancho de 2Ionees, say you 
DoN P. Sir, the same-- 
He startled at his name. ,[A.i, le. 
DON J. He is a person I have always liv d 
In friendly correspondence with, without 
Any such tie upon me towards him, 
As ought to hinder my frank serving 
DON P. You have reviv'd mei and since ] have 
OW anl'd 
My enemy, I can conceal no longer 
The grounds on which he is so. That Don 
Zancho, 
About a tbrtnight since, was late at night 
Found in my house, run newly through the body, 
And welt'ring in his blood, ready to expire. 
1 by the outcry brought upon the place, 
Surpris'd as you may imagine, and enrag'd, 
Was yet so tar master of ny passi,n, 
As to disdain the owing my revenge 
To an unknown hand, perhaps as guilty 
Towards me as was the sufferer. [ made 
Him straight be carried to a surgeon, where 
I thought it generous to give him lit, 
Then dead, that living I might give him death. 
]ecover'd sooner than I thought, he fled, 
And with him. as I have reason to believe, 
My only daughter, who the very night 
Of the accident was missing. , the curse 
I)f men, to have their honours subjected 
To the extravagmme of such vile creatures 
DoN J. [Sighing.] 'Tis our hard thte indeed. 
DON P. I 1,rese]tly employ'd all diligence 
To know what way he took, and having learn'd 
'Twas towards this place, hither I have 1,ursuc,l 
t'onfirm'd in my pursuit by information 
Along tl;e road, that an unknown gallant 
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DON F. And when that rival, fallen by my 
sword 
In her own presence, is by miracle 
levived, and fitter to serve her than I, 
That faithless mistress with the same assurance 
She could have done, had she been true as fair, 
And for my sake expos'd to fatal hazards, 
Flies to my arms for her protection. 
DoN J. And whilst that you, refining point of 
honour, 
In spite of rage expose yourself to serve her, 
She asks and takes, with a vow'd iadignation 
To be beholden t' ye, new obligations. 
Dox F. I have recourse unto my only friend, 
To help me in protecting my false mistress, 
And he, at the same time, by highest powers 
Impos'd upon to be her persecutor. 
DoN J. Whilst the same friend, and by the self- 
same pow'rs, 
Is urg'd to act in their revenge against 
The man, on whom you most desire to take it : 
And then, to heighten all beyond inventim, 
That very friend is forc'd, even in that instant, 
To a dependence on your only aid, 
In his honour's nearest and ntost nice concerns. 
DoN F. Heaven, sure, deliglltS t' involve us 
,-t kind 
I If labyrinth will pose itself t' unwind. [Exeunt. 

ACT IV. 

Nceue clan.qes to tlte room at DON ZANCHO'S. Enter 
DON ZANCHO, and CIIICH':*N at auother door, 
haltiny still with a staff. 
Dos Z. What, here again already', have you 
sped 3 
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If you expose me to his vanity, 
I never shall ff,rgive you. 
FrtAn. I tell you, madam, I will bring him t' ye 
So mortiffed, he shall an objecl; be 
For pity, not for anger : you'll need employ 
Kindness to erect the poor dejected knighl;. 
BEAN. II; fell oul; luckily, thai; Violante 
Came hither ; if,r, my brother now engag'l 
\Vih her, we're safe till ten o'clock at least. 
FnAs. ]3ut how shall we dispose of ,Silvia ./ 
It will be harl to 'scape her observation, 
For she has wit, and of the dangerous kind-- 
A melancholy wit. O the unlucky star, 
Tha leads a lady, engaged in love-intrigues, 
To take , new attendant near her person ! 
BL.X. 'Twas an unluckiness ; but Violante 
Could not be denied, I having l;ohl her 
So often that I wanted one; besides, 
Who could have thought sh' had one ready at 
hand ? 
But we musl; make the besg on'l; for this night : 
'Twill nol; be hard to busy her, till 't be late, 
In the perfuming-room. This near occa.ion 
Well o'er, I think it will nol; be amiss, 
Against another, to say somewhat to her, 
Thai; may, in case she have pereeiv'd anything, 
Persuade her she-is not distrusted. 
FrtN. Madam, take heed or" thai; : whene'er you 
find 
It necessary to say anyt]fing, 
Be sure to say that, that she may think all. 
Take one rule more from nay experien,'e : 
Nothing so fatal as a confidence 
By halves in amorous transactions. 
But here she comes 



"Tis clear that he suspects, but know--he cannot. 
When once you see all safe, 'twill then import 
you 
To play the tyrant over him, with reproaches 
For this his jealousy. 
]3LAY. Let me alone for that. 
But let us follow him in, that we may mark 
] {is whole demeanour. [Ereunt. 

Enter DoN ZANClIO iu disorder. 

D,s Z. Curse on't, the entry-door's bolted 
within, 
What shall I do. [lie pauses.] I must seek a 
Through the perfuming-room into the garden. 
[ Exit. 

E,ter Dos JULIO, with a con, lie iu his hand, and 
passiu.q hastily deer the sta:le. 

DoN J. He must be gone this way, there is no 
other : 
The entry-door w bolted. 

]nter I)ONNA ]LANCA an,l 7fIANCISCA, who 
over tle stae, as if stealing after DoN Jt'LIO. 

FAN. All's safe : he takes that way. Let him, a' 
God's name, 
Follow his nose to the perfuming-rooln. 
]3LAN. He'll fright poor Silvia out of her wits ; 
But I'll come to her succour with a peal 
Will ring him. 
[Exempt DossA LANCA an,l 
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No. Julio, 
I will be happy even in spite of fate, 
By carrying generosity up to th' height. 
Elvira shall her dear bliss owe to me, 
.Not only by desisting, but by making 
Her lovrd Don Zancho marry her : his refusal 
Alone can make me -kill him o'er again. 
Do. J. Since that unhappy maid, vith all h,-r 
beauty 
And that high quality, hath made herself 
Unworthy of your marriage, certainly 
.Xone but Fernando ever could have pitch'd 
Upon so noble a thought : but think withal, 
What difficulties are likely to obstruct it ! 
Do. F. Say vhat occurs to you. 
Do" J. Don Zancho is a man of wit and 
courage ; 
And though his passion out of doubt be great, 
ince it hath made him do so wild an action, 
.ks that of coming twice into my house 
After so strange a manner; yet, Fernando, 
You cannot bug imane such a one 
Likely to have quite different reflections 
Upon Elvira's conduct for a vife, 
From what he has upon it for a mistress : 
They are two notions very differing. 
Besides, should the proposal but appear 
In the least kind to spring from your desire, 
Whose former commerce with her's not un- 
known, 
It were the only way to drive him off 
Past all recal. I think fev have accepted 
Wives recommended to them by their rival. 
Do." F. In that y' have reason, I confess ; but, 
Julio, 
Think of the way ; for mart)- her he mut, 
Or die, and by no other hand but mine. 
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Fr'L: At tha you will not wonder, when you 
know 
Whose house he enter'd; but at this you'll 
wonder-- 
It was Don Julio's. 
Do P. [Startinff.] Ha! Don Julio's, say'st 
thou ?-- [He pauses. 
But, now I think on't, 'tis no marvel, Fulvio, 
Since newly come to town ; for I remember 
Don Julio told me, that Don Zancho and he 
Had always liv'd in friendly correspondence. 
FtrLv. Visits, sir, only of fair civility, 
After long absence, are not usually 
Begun by twilight in such cautious manner; 
Nor usher'd in by female veil'd conductors. 
But pray, sir, hear the rest. 
Do P. What can this be? [Aside.] Say on then 
quickly. [To FCLVIO. 
Ft'.v. I presently concluded with myself 
That, since Don Julio was the friend on whose 
Assistance you relied against Don Zancho, 
You ne'er would think, sir, of attacking him, 
As he came out from thence : I judg'd it, therefore, 
My wisest course to stay, and mark the issue. 
And stay I did, till it was after midnight ; 
About which time, walking from side to side, 
That I might see both issues of the house, 
:It being as light almost as day, I saw 
The gallant and Iris man leap from the wall 
Of Julio's garden, and from thence in haste 
Make home. 
Do. P. 'Sdeath, man, thou dream'st! Don 
Zancho from Don Julio's 
In that manner $ Awake, fool, and speak sense. 
FULV. I say but what I saw, as I see you. 
DoN P. 0, the devil! what, the same \'illain 
Found the affronter of my friend too here 
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For whom I sighed like to have sigh'd my last, 
On her score at Madrid--Don Pedro's daughter. 
CHI. You raise enchanted castles in the air ; 
But were it as you say, that makes the thing 
More inexcusable. You had been to blame 
T' have us'd a stranger so ; but so t' have serv'd 
A lady 1 you had once profess'd to love, 
aises the fault above all heightening. 
DoN" Z..Nay, then, I see I must once play the 
fool, 
In answering a h,ol seriously. 
The things thou say'st are heightenings indeed, 
.Xot of my fault, but merit in the action, 
Towards Iny BIanca ; since, to save her honour, 
I did not only sacrifice Elvira's, 
But thus e.xpose mine own. Time may recover 
Elvira's fame, and mine this quickly shall. 
[Chq,l,ing his hand on his sword. 
Here, take this letter, and employ your wit 
In finding out the means with secrecy 
To give it Don Fernando unobserv'd. 
I shall not stir from home, till I've his answer. 
Cm. You found him, sir, a man of quick dis- 
patch, 
In your last business with him at Madrid ! 
[Exit DON ZANCHO. 
How honourable 'tis to serve a Don ! 
What petty Basque on t' other side the mountains 
Durst have aspir'd to the high dignity 
Of carrying a cartel? A monsieur 
Would sooner have put up a twinge by the nose, 
Than sent a challenge by a serving-man. [Exit. 

[Old copy, lady whom, which injures the metre. The 
tter, however, is not very regular or correct in thi- play.] 



Dox J. I am hard put to't : help, wit, to bring 
us off. [Aside. 
Be as distemper'd as you please, Don Pedro, 
It shall not alter me ! but yet methinks 
It would not ill become your gravity, 
To think a while, before you make a judgznent, 
And rashly frame injurious conclusions 
From things, wherein a friend has merited from 
you. 
Do but consider, and then say, what Julio 
Could do of more advance to what you wish, 
Than, hving found your daughter, to have brought 
her 
To his own house, where she might be with honour 
Accompanied, and serv'd as such by Blanca, 
Until uch time as, things maturely weigh'd, 
You should a final resolution take. 
And since Don Zancho's being here last night, 
] see's no secret t' ye, methinks you ought 
T' have been so just to me, as to believe 
That, since I admitted him within these walls, 
It was in order to the serving you. 
Do.x" P..Noble Don Julio, you must pity have 
Of an old man's distemper in affliction. 
I see I was in the wrong ; pray, pardon it. 
DoN J. O, this is more than needs. And now, 
good sir, 
If you'll be pleas'd to walk a turn or two 
I' the garden, I'll there give you a full account 
ttow I have laid things for your satisfaction. 
Dos P. I'll wait on you. 
Do. J. Go, sir, there lies your way; 
And you, boy, fail not, when Don Zaneho comes, 
[Turin 9 to tle Pa.qe. 
To give me notice of it in the g,xrden. [Exeunt. 
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Embark'd me lightly in a gallantry 
With the most fam'd of beauties there, El-ira : 
Those and no other the true motives were 
To all my first addresses, till her scorns, 
Which should have stopp'd them, had engag'd me 
lTIore, 
And made a love in jest a point of honour. 
1 bore all her disdains without trnnsportment, 
Till, having gain'd her waiting-woman's kindness, 
I learn'd from her that all Elvira's slightings 
She would have thought had sprung from severe 
maxims 
And preciousness of humour, were th' effects 
Of deep engagement in another love 
With a young gallant, Don Fernando Solis, 
With whom the cruel dame was so far gone, 
As to admit him almost  every night 
Into her chamber. 
Do F. Bless'd gods, what do I hear ? [.4 side. 
DON Z. [continuing] I, scarce believing the thing 
possible, 
Urg'd my intelligencer to do for me 
That which her lady for another did, 
And to admit me to her chamber where, 
By being eye-witness of her lady's actions, 
I might transfer my entire love to herself. 
,She granted my request, and late one night, 
Somewhat before the gallant's usual hour, 
She brought me a back-way up to e her chamber, 
Within Elvira's. My stay had not been long, 
When, having found the truth of what she'd 
told me, 
Converting rage into appearing kindness 
To my informer, and expressing it 

Almost omitted by Dodley and I{eed.--Collier. 
[Old copy into.] 
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The terms of estimation and respect, 
Wherewith I mention'd t' ye this gentleman ; 
And, therefore, since in his address t' Elvira 
There was no other fault, but making it 
Unknown to me, and that I see his thoughts 
Are truly noble, honour thus engaged, 
That ought to be forgot, and I to think 
Myself most happy in such a son-in-law. 
But where's Elvira  " 
DON F. Site's there within, where I dare not 
appear 
Before her, knowing now snch guilt upon me. 
If Blanca would employ her interest 
And eloquence, perhaps site might prevail 
To get her hither, when she shall have told her 
What changes a few minutes' time ha'e wrought. 
LAN. I never went on a more pleasing errand. 
[Exit BL,XNCA. 
FRAN. I am struck dumb with wonder. [Exit. 
D,}N F. Now Blanca is away, I'll take this time 
To spare her blushes, Julio, aud tell you, 
Though I have broke one marriage ibr Don Zan- 
cho, 
You needs must give me leave to make another ; 
To which, unless I'm very much deceiv'd, 
You'll find on neither 1,ar repugnancy. 
I)o" J. I udertand you;and I thank the 
gods 
They did not make me understand the w-ong, 
Till they have made it none, since I observe 
Don Zancho's looks joiuing in your desires. 
Do Z. A hear so full of love, as mine for 
Blanca, 
Does best express itself when it speaks least. 
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lnter DONNA ]LANCA, DONNA ]LVIRA, ad 
FRANCISC/L ELVIRA casts herself at her 
father's feet. 
ELV. Now that the justice of the gods at length 
Hath clear'd me from suspicions derogatory 
To th' honour of your blood, I hope a cloister 
May expiate my fault as to a father. 
DON V. Rise, child. The enclosure I condemn 
you to [ Rai.b.q her. 
Is Don Fernando's arms : Eve him your hand. 
ELy. 'Tis yours, sir, to dispose of, I confess, 
And if it be your ,viii, I must submit : 
But let him know, who cou.ld suspect Elvira, 
She never could be his but by obedience. 
Do F. I am thunderstruck. 
[ELVRA givbg him her 
ELy. Be uot dismay'd, Fernando, 
Since I profess this a mere act of duty ; 
Another duty may Elvira move 
To reinflame on better grounds her love. 
DON J. [irodcally.] Blanca, I fear you'll hardly 
be persuaded 
To give yours to Don Zancho ; but a brother 
For once may play the tymt. Give it him : 
It must be so. [They]sin 
DON F. I now renounce old maxims: having 
yOU, 
Elvira, I am sure the very best proves true. 
CHr. Hold there, I beg you, sir: that will 
appear 
By that time you have married been a year. 



THE MARRLkGE .NIGHT. 

119 

A merry catch, and ever subscribe your servant, 
.Noble Dessandro. 
DES. I shall find a time and place to pay your 
lordship 
The accompt of my engagements. 
DE C. Brother, my attendance calls me to 
king ; 
I'll wait upon your lordship, if y'are for the court. 
:PIR. Your lordship's servant thither. [Exeunt. 
]DES. So streams divide, and ruffle by their 
banks. 
My brother's of a safe contracted bosom : 
Can strangle his labouring rages in their thought; 
When they do tug like poisons at my breast, 
Until I give them air. But I'll observe, 
And creep into men's souls : hug my dear anger 
To myself, until it gnaw my entrails through, 
That men may court my patience and discourse, 
As now they shun i. 
And when black night has stretch'd her gloomy 
limbs, 
And laid her head upon some mountain-top, 
Bound up in foggy mists, then kee l) my haunts 
By some dull-groaning stream, with screeching 
owls 
And bats ; there pay my broken thoughts 
Unto thy ghost, Yelasco ! 
Echo shall wake, and midnight, to help me curse 
their souls 
2"hat thrust thee to thy grave; whilst I will 
hang 
About night's neck, until the moon do wake 
To rescue her. 

nter the ]DUKE. 

DUKE. Dessandro, 
You must not be angry my power came short 
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From those eyes, but through dark clouds and 
showers ; 
Or like the sun, drench'd in the swelling main ; 
_Nor a look with the least comfort of a smile in't. 
_Nab- , divinest madam, now you do but chide 
Heaven in your tears, and cannot raise the dead. 
CLAUD. True, sir. 
I9. F. Tears are but shallow murmurs of our 
grief. 
I envy not his grave a tear, but owe all 
.Noble mention to't ; yet, madam, I did hope 
You had discharg'd the smart and cruelty of grief 
From your soft bret, and would call your beau- 
ties 
[Back] to their natural springs. 
Look on yourself, rare lady, in this change : 
With what high flame and rapture it becomes 
you : 
So breaks the morning forth of a crystal cloud, 
And so the sun ascends his glittering chair, 
And from his burnish'd locks shakes day about. 
The summer puts not on more delights and various 
Glory, than shines in bright Clau4illa ; 
And shall the grave exhaust their pride 
And youth I 
nger TORGUINA. 
Tom l[adam, the "king's brother ves you , 
visit. 
DE F. Who's with him ? 
Tor. The colonel your lordship calls friend. 
DE F. Dessandro ] 
(_'LAUD. Let's meet 'em, sir. [Exeunt. 
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DES. N'ot well, madam. 
DUKE. Dull ! Shall's to tennis  I have some 
pistolets 
Wi!l pay your borrow'd time, Dessandro. 
DEs. Your pardon, sir: I am unfit to wait on 
you. 
My life hangs in a dew upon me; 
And I have drunk poison. 
DE F. Ha ! 
A physician with all speed ! Dessandro ! 
CLE. Dear sir ! 
DES. Cleara! Lend me thy hand : sore 
I'm struck upon a rock. [Swoo,s. 
CLE. He's dead; I shall not overtake him. 
DUKE. Look to the lady. 
CLAUD. He swells like a stopp'd torrent or a 
teeming cloud ; 
Have I no servants there ? [Carry hint off. 
DE F. What a sudden storm is fallen ? 
DUKE. How fares the lady ? 
CLAUD. Madam ! 
CLE. As you are tender-natur'd, le no baud 
('lose his eyes but mine: I am come back 
Thus far to take my farewell on his cold lip. 
[DE FLA_IE retarns. 
DE F. Sister, let thy warm blood flow back : 
Thy Dessanolro lives, my girl ! 
CLF.. O, may I not see him ? 
DE F. You shall. 
DUKE. Give me leave to make this opportunity 
happy 
h your hand. How! Not vouchsafe it ? 
[Du'ss goes 
What a tyranny shot from her scornful eye .' 
Where have I lost myself and her ? 
There's a cross and peevish genius haunts my 
hopes ; 
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LA G. Continue me worthy of the title of your 
servant, sir. 
Sin. I am very glad to see you well ; and hope 
you are 
In good health and sound, gentlemen. 
LA G. And when shall's draw cuts again for a 
Wench, signior, ha ? 
SL. Your pleasure [is] to say so. 
Dr: L. The slave's rose-drunk, o' my life. 
SL. Please you to take notice of my worthy friend 
here. 
D L. Your admirer, sir. [Salutes 
LA G. Slave to your sedan, sir. 
Mr:s. God bless the good duchess, and all that 
love the 
King, I say, gentlemen, au't like ye. 
I)n L. Pray, sir, what news abroad, or at court 
hiES. News, quotha! Indeed, sir, the truth is 
I am a 
Shoemaker by my trade ; my name is Latchet, 
And I work to some ladies in the house here, 
Though I say't myself; and yet the times were 
Never harder, nor leather dearer. 
DE L. This winter will make amends ; 
You shall have horse-hides cheap, horsehides 
dog-cheap. 
LATCH. Cheap, quotha ! Why, sir, I'll tell you, 
(for you 
Look like a very honest gentleman), I am put to 
Find a pike myself; and must, the parish swears, 
Or lose all the shoes in my shop. 
D] L. 'Tis very brave! Why, you look like a 
champion; 
And have a face the parish may confide in. 
LATCH. Fide, quotha ! sir ; be judge yourseff, if 
ever 
You knew the like. I have been at the trade 
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DES. If pity be a sin, lock up those beauties 
From the view of men ; or they will damn all the 
Eyes that lok upon you. 
CLAUD. Has your blood lost all the virtue it 
should inherit  
And think you by this treacherous siege to take 
My honour in . Let me shun you, or you will 
Talk me leprous. 
DES. Do, madam. 
Tear up the wounds your eyes have made 
I'll keep them bleeding sacrifices to your cruelty. 
And when cold Death has cast his gloomy shad 
O'er this dust, perhaps you may bestow one gentle 
Sigh to hallow it -- when you shall know 
The height of my desires was but to die worthy 
Of your pardon, without the ambition of a bolder 
thought : 
And still had scorch'd and smother'd here without 
A tongue, only to beg your mercy to my grave. 
CL.VD. Play not yourself into a shame will rfist 
your brightest 
Worths, and hide your dust in curses and black 
fame : 
I now shall think your valour flatter'd, that can 
Sink it to such effeminate and lovesick crafts, 
For our stale women to mollify the usher with. 
Dessandro has a fame, high and active as the voice 
It flies on ; and could you wander from your 
Religious self in such a dream as this ? 
Cleara's virtue has an interest near your heart, 
Should wake you to your first man again. 
DES. Clears still is here in the first sculpture of 
Her virtues ; and I their honourer. 
CLAUD. :No more ! 
bIy grief and shame are passionate, to find 
So much bad man got near your heart ; and shows 
This sick complexion in your honour, more 
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We must deal like true physicians of state ; 
And where we find it ulcer'd (though in ourselves, 
Friends and allies), not lay soft effeminate hands 
on't. 
1N'ature has made us newest to ourselves : 
And I woul,1 pay the last warm drop of blood 
From all these veins, to see the hopes and honours 
of our blood 
(That's now benighted in our father's fate) 
Dawn on De Castro's youth again. 
DE C. No, Dessandro ; these hopes are lost upon 
a high 
And angry sea; and I must see fools and stale 
Parasites (whose progeny ne'er bled one drop, nor 
had 
A valiant thought to serve their country) ben 
A spurious issue on my birthright, that will on 
' tiptoes, 
Collossus-like, bestride us, and grasp our fate. 
DES. Take me into thy bosom, brave man ; we 
meet 
Like amorous streams, and as we ought; 
Our honour, life and fortunes have but one heart. 
Give me thy hand, De Castro. This sword 
Our father hath oft made glorious in the blood 
Of De Castro's foes ; and I'll not doubt, 
Hov much it prompts thy vahant soul. 
O brother, tears, and some sad discourse, 
Is all that we have paid him yet. Strangers 
 'an be far braver in their sense unto his fame. 
The tears we ought to shed ought to be blood, De 
Castro ! 
Blood, warm from their veins, that made us weep 
In streams, and mingle it with the dust of vulgar 
Feet, as they did his. Swear by all the glorious 
acts 
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DES. Your lordship's pardon : Which way walk 
you ? 
Pro. As you please to dispose me ; my business 
_Now designs it so : 'Tis there, in short. 
[Gives a paper, which DESSANDRO reads. 
I love this gallant mastery of a man's self: 
I look'd his temper would have ttam'd about my 
ears. 
Not a sparkle in his brow, nor the least change of 
blood. 
,Strange ! I have seen him ruflt'd into a storm, 
And all fury : now, not a frown nor smile ! 
DES. De Flame ? Well, 
My lord, this is a down-flat challenge. 
PII. I brought it for one. 
Dvs. I accept it, with thanks to your lordship, 
and shall be 
Ieady to serve you in any power I have. 
Pit,. 'Tis not worth it, colonel. 
DES. The Lord de Flame's angry, it seems, that 
Fortune should 
Give me right without his hand in't; he has 
turn'd his style 
High and strangely on me: But I shall coolly respite 
That, till we have room to argue it. That he is 
Far more worthy his expectations in the duchess, 
I can 
Confess: that's no assent, sir, to my quarrel, nor 
yet 
A law to her. For those, whom her thoughts please 
To think most worthy, are so to her. 
Pitt. ut does not bind the opinion of another. 
DES. Nor that opinion her freedom. 
Pitt. Yet there be rules in virtue, from which 
all noble 
Judgments should take their level, even in love 
itself. 
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Which render'd 'era wide and airy, they must not 
forfeit 
Me. You may deserve her better. I'll not start, 
sir, 
A scrulde from his demands and yours. Expect it, 
And so farewell. [Going off. 
Yirt. Farewell.-----The time ? 
DES. I shall think on't. 
,Shall ? It must not so tamely be thought 

DES. 
PIR. 
DES. 

How ? 
I spoke it, sir. 
Are you sent to own the quarrel ? 
IIR. o ; but look on't with so much soul, as I 
think't 
An honour to wear a sword in't. 
I)ES. Go, go hang it in your mistress's chamber ! 
It stinks, sir, of perfume. 
Pit,. It may, sir (for destiny has many ways to 
the wood x ), 
Cut your throat; and then I'll ve't your footboy. 
DES. My throat, Ph'ez ! that saucy thought has 
Ruin'd thee. [Fight. 
ter SA31PAYO and I)E LOO5IE. 
SA3P. Hold, hold, colonel. 
I)E L. My lord, y'are hurt. [To IIREZ. 
PIR. I must owe him this for't. 
DES. Canst talk yet ? 
SAtP. Command your passion; see how the 
common herd 
Come gazing in. Do not become their talk 
And wonder. ,-Koble Dessandro ! put up, my lord ! 
Thank ye. [They Tart. 

 [The common saying is, "There are more ways to the 
wood than one."] 
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DUKE. Which will most clearly show his merits, 
and heighten 
Them in value to you ; for, raadam, look on him 
In the spring of his deserts ; and you'll say, titles 
Are but narrow spheres ; and if honoured actions 
Be the soul and breath, he's then above them, 
And stands in the first rank of meu. 
DES. I shall want life to pay this debt. [Asble. 
CLAUD. But, with your grace's favour, I must be 
tender here : 
For I stand a tall mark to voice and censure ; 
And need not tell your highness, with what strong 
Expectation the Count de Flame hath long 
Time visited me. 
DUKE. If you will stand engaged, madam, 
I am silent. 
CL.UD. No, sir--but 
]DUKE. YOU expect honour and fortune to y,Jur 
bed : 
I know Castile owns not a subject (I'll not 
Except myself; and had I another's freedom, I 
should 
Not speak my wishes in a second person) that 
Looks not with ambition on you: but, madam, 
weigh 
Them all ; take but off their grains of fortune, 
He shall hoist them into the air ; and to my 
Wish he's come. Dessandro, your name was 
5Ientionedhappily, 1 hope. Let me preseng 
His value to your grace's hand ; and to a sister, 
Madam, I would say, her bosom. 
Dg C. You purchase our poor lives too highly, 
sir. 
DUKe.. I would have rich jewels set to their 
worth ; 
And shall be proud to give any advantage uuto his. 
The Dachess shall no slight me in' : I will be 
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Heard against the proudest courtship that shall 
Charm her. Come, my lord, what sport will you 
Win some ducats at  
DE C. I will lose some at any your grace pleases. 
DUKE. My brother has got a fortunate hand of 
late 
'Gainst all the court : I cannot rise at even terms 
From him. 
DE C. I saw him draw deep from your grace 
last night. 
Dt-KE. Two thousaud ducats ; but I expect 'era 
with interest again. 
DES. I cannot pawn myself to the unworthy ends 
Of flattery and compliment; but this honour 
Outbids lhe value of a thousand lives : 
What this poor glimpse of expression can show 
me in ; 
Saints are not more unfeigned in their prayers, 
Than I to serve you. 
CLAUD. I shall not doubt, how much I may be 
indebted 
To your noble wishes ; but let me add, sir, he that 
Lays out for me without my warrant, shall scarcely 
Iut it on my account for thanks--much less, debt. 
DES. Not good devotions ! 
CLAUD. Them I desire, and shall repay. 
]gES. Then pay back mine. 
CLAIYD. I'm not to learn my prayers, sir. 
DES. Teach me yours, that I may turn the 
virtue 
Of their charms back to your bosom. 
CLUD. Colonel, mine would hardly please you ; 
I never pray for wars. 
DUKE. You have back-friends, my lord . 
DE C. That some malignant cloud does inter- 
)OS 
The king's cheerful favour, I am most sensible. 
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CLAI'D. And circle him in my arms from your 
pale envy. 
Does that make you foam ? Look ye-- 
[l(isse8 DESSANDnO. 
DE F. He shall not blossom there. 
CLAI_:D. He shall, though thou dost bribe the 
Furies 
With thy soul. 
DES. Madam, your coramands will hold me, till 
I scorch away ! 
I am in flames nd torment, and there's not so 
Mercy under heaven, but your own, would let hint 
use 
That tongue a minute lon,er. Thou has seen thi. 
Sword reeking from hilt to point, aud sweating 
Showers of blood o'er thy head ; whilst I bestrid 
thy 
Life, and rescu'd it 'gainst many gallant foes : 
And durst thou tempt it to thine own throat now ? 
Prythee, begone; and let us meet no more. 
There's something in thy youth I still can lovo, 
And will forget to call thee to ccount for this. 
Be wise unto fliyself, and ask this lady pardon. 
DE F. O my blood ! Must I bear this ! I am 
]Iore cold than marble, sure ! 
CtD. Within there ! Where's his grace . 
.Enter SERVANT. 
SEr, v. At cards, madam. 
DE F. O, cry you mercy ! your bak'd meats sha' 
not cool for me ; 
I only wish that they may choke ye. That paper, 
sir, 
I sent, wou'd be worth your noble answer. 
DES. 'Tis there again, and has stopp'd the use I 
took it for. 



THE MAP, RIAGE iXIGItT. 

153 

DE F. Ha! I'll make thv name a boy's play, 
And kill thee on the threshold of thy door. 
DES. Go, go, take your rest ! When you are 
Recovered, I may own you. 
DE F. Thou hast not blood enough to answer 
this. [Exeunt. 

Enter 1)IREZ and SA_IPAYo. 

SAMP. You tell me strange ones. 
IIR. tut true ones. 
SA.P. 'ice windings ! 
PIR. This duke can strangely back his purposes, 
Where they like him. 'Tis a fair lift 
To Dessandro's fortune ; his stars shin'd. 
SA_tP. True ; she has a spacious fortune ; but I 
shall 
Tell )'our lordship what perhaps you know not. 
Pro. You may. 
SAIIP. She has no blood. From her first, an 
honest 
Tradesman's wife, who left her very ]Sch and 
Handsome, the duke (as he still keeps a 
Kennel fir that purpose) had her presented 
To him for his game ; remov'd her from the 
Cuckoo's nest into another sphere ; but with all 
Caution and private sleight ; and you must 
Imagine, now she spreads a larger wing ; 
Stirs not abroad, but studded like the night 
With flames ; and at length becomes the court's 
Discourse and wonder ; but still keeps ] the 
Country her retiring place. 
lIR.  Unknown ! 
SAMP. Or unsuspected, as the duke's instru- 
ments dealt it; 

I [ld copy, kcl,t. ] 
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Fnter DE FLA.tE and CLEAR& disulsed. 
DE F. You belong to the Duke de Bereo, sir ? 
l DE L. Who told you so? 
DE F. A friend that wou'd commend me with 
a poor suit 
Unto you. sir, if you be Signior de Loome. 
DE L. But this is no year for suit, sir. 
DE F. Mine brings drunks ready-told, sir; look 
ye : 
All double pistoles, signior. 
DE L. Sir, I shall try my power, and be ready 
in any 
Service t' ye, for my friend's sake. 
DE F. D" ye know who 'tis ? 
- L. Hum! no matter; I']1 undertake your 
business. 
DE F. Sir, can you please to pardon some ]igh 
gold ? 
Dr: L. You shall find me a gentleman in any- 
thing for nay friend's sake. 
DE F. Nay, sir, it weighs a hundred pound at 
all, peradventures. 
DE L. And I'I1 tell you one thing of myself, sir, 
more than 
Perhaps nly friend rememb'red : I am very honest, 
where 
I take; and every man is not to be trusted in 
matters 
Of such cousequence. A very fair purse, I assure 
you ! 
D. F. Nest and birds are all your own. 
Dr: L. Your business is done, belier% sir ; please 
you to kiss 
The king's hand into tile bargain ? 
Dr: F. At fitter opportuuity, let me be ambitious 
of your 
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Perquisites of life and good company. There's that 
Will elevate voices. Come, disburthen thyself in 
That lobby, my honest rational camel ! 
:Is this gentleman dumb  He can say nothing but 
Thank ymt, sir. 
DE L. I fear he's planetstruck. 
STEW. 'Tis great pity; yet he makes very gentle 
signs. 
DE F. I'm got into a dark and slippery laby- 
rinth, and 
Grope but by a spark ; whilst every pause is fatal. 
/o. It had miscarried ; and the king's presence 
Vas a sacred guard : now, to break in upon them 
were 
To betray our lives to nothing. Sure, heaven will 
not 
Lose the glory of such a justice, and by a hand so 
Justly engaged. 

'nter LA GITTERNE, TORGUINA, and LA PRATE. 
DE L. The ladies! Good girls, this deserves  
double 
Thanks. Here's a gentleman, whose merits may 
Invite him to your acquaintance, ladies. 
ToR. I shall ever study that due honour, by all the 
Ambitiousness of your humble servant, sir. 
L_ P. You may please to pardon her, whose de- 
merits 
Make her modest in her expressions to honour 
You, noble sir. 
DE F. You engage a poor life to your virtue. 
DE L. What, ladies, have you put 'era together 
for a brave boy to-night ? 
LAP. That's as the dice run, sir. 
LAG. The colonel will find a piece of service 
on't to-night. 
VOL. XV. L 
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LAP. If he put her to the worst, 'twill be worth 
her pardon, being so tried a soldier. 
ToR. If his valour should be shortbreath'd, a 
retreat may be honourable sometimes. 
LAP. If he fight not flat coward, and make it 
ia policy. 
Tor. Sir, we have read over Aristotle's .Politics 
and Polybius to that purpose. 
LAP. Who calls policy the very breath of all rar. 
ToE. And so, by your ladyship's good licence, in 
all battalions, leaguers, skirmishes, sieges, invasions, 
parleys, treaties, truces, and other cessations. 
DE F. Excellent ladies ! 
DE L. For the theoric. 
LAP. We can say something to the practic too, 
signior. 
ToR. Both concerning your postures and mo- 
tions, as 
Which may be necessary for service: her ladyship has 
Written a small tract ibr her private experience, 
To show how they may be reduced, and a man 
Exercis'd with far less trouble, but with as much 
Activity and proportion of comfort. 
LA P. For body and service, madam ? 
ToR. I mean so : I warrant you this gentleman 
Understands me. 
DE F. And will not your goodness bestow it on 
the public ? 
It would rank your name amongst the illustrious 
]3enefactors of the general cause. 
LA P. I know not what I may, sir, when the 
press is fit 
:For a woman of quality. Is this gentleman a 
soldier ? 
DE F. That ambition has gown with me from 
the 
Cradle, madam. 
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LAP. I shall render myself with more endear- 
ment to 
Your worth, and ever subscribe to soldiers as the 
bravest men. 
DE L. The duchess, I hope, will be of your 
opinion 
But, madam, had 
Hour or two, I would take some notes in short- 
hand 
Behind the hangings. 
LAP. You wou'd 
I)E L. Yes, indeed, my precious wit, I shou'd. 
DE F. That key ! 
ToR. Signior, pleaseth you to think our humble 
Invitation worthy the grant of your society. 
I)E F. I could wish the trouble of ten lives more, 
to be 
Accepted in your command, fairest of ladies, 
LAP. Were all our days multiplied into years, 
and 
Those years to lives, 'twere but a span of time 
To study our than-ks in.. lxeut. 

J]fanett SILLIIAN and LA PRATE. 

S. lIadam ! lady ! 
I never 'new what bandage was until now: 
I fear the golden heart you sent me was 
Enchalted : I log to see you. 
LAP. What d'ye mean, sir ? 
Sin. Ha, ha, ha ! hum ! nothing, madam, but there 
Ee them that love a good nature with all their 
heart ; 
That have four hundred pounds  year, aud money 
In their purse to be knighted, if need be. 
LAP. Wit and opportunity assist me! 
The thing will make an excellent husband for the 
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Times ; and four hundred pounds a year is a 
Considerable fortune to boot. I must take him at 
His bond, or perhaps die in the list of stale cham- 
bermaids : 
A court-plague for a misspent youth and service. 
SIL. I am a gentleman already, else the heralds 
took my 
5Ioney for nothing : and methinks, madam, you 
And I mi.,_.,ht 
LAP. What, sigaior ? 
SIL. Be as wise as our forefathers. 
LAP. You and I ? 
IL. Yes, what say ye to you and I? Is not you 
Good Spanish ? Why, madam, I am able to warm 
hIy own sheets, and get children without the help of 
A doctor ; and can kiss as warm and close : 
And you shall swear my breath is sweet. 
LAP. Y'are merry, sir, beyond my apprehen- 
sion. 
SL. Pardon me, lady, if I be : I mean no harm, 
I protest. 
Lx P. Very witty ! 
SL. I am what I am : but I was never beholden 
to any 
Living thing for thus much wit : I mi.-,ht 
Have been "an arrant younger brother but for my 
mother 
Thereby hangs a tale, madam, and yet I cou'd ha' 
danc'd 
My cinque pace in Greek at a dozen. Alpha, 
Beta, Gamma, Delta, cost m five shillings : 
('an you believe me, lady ? By this light, you shall 
Vear this diamond ! There j sha't, sha't ha 't : 
Sha 't, sha't, sha 't ha't. 
L.s.P. There is such sorcery in your words! 
SL. o, no, no; troth, love me : come, thou shalt; 
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Let the law frown, and fall in tempests on me. 
Cowards repent, 
When valiant blood ne'er pales at the event. 
[Exeunt. 

ACTUS QUINTUS, SCENA PRIMA. 

Enter IIREZ and DE LOO3IE. 

DE L. A sad court indeed, my lord. 
IIR. As sad a kingdom! Where the news is 
spread, men that hear it stand struck, as if their 
own passing-bells did call unto them. 
DE L. Kings' glasses are as brittle as their 
meanest subjects', their footings as slippery and 
uncertain. He was a brave prince, and his life 
will be memorable in Castile. 
FIR. His death is much admired for the sudden 
strangeness of .it. What opinion give the physi- 
cians on't ? 
DE L. They've a hard name for't, if I could 
think on't. 
FIR. 1Not suspicion of poison ? 
DE L. How, my lord! by whom would you 
suspect it  
PIt. Nay, I dare suspect none, nor don't ; but 
such quirks of state I have read of in the days of 
old. 
I)E L. I never saw him discount a day with 
more content and freedomj his very thoughts were 
hearty. 
FIR. 'Twas a fatal one, and will give a sad dis- 
course to our posterity, and leave it on record in 
bleeding characters. 
DE L. The count's resolution had too much 
blood and cruelty in't. 
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hanged, when 'tis thy due, there would be quickly 
a knave less. Despatch, despatch ! I hear them 
coming. 

Fnler JUDGES, the two Ladies, DE LOO3IE, LA 
GITTERNE, and others. DE :FL.MSIE stands at 
the bar. 

OFF. Pray, by your leave; make way; give 
back there! For shame, sir ; you press so hard 
upon the judges, they scarce have liberty to breathe. 
Clear the bar ; peace ! 
IST JUDGE. ]Iy lord, here's none but knows 
you, and I believe do oTieve to see you stand thus, 
and for a fact of such a bloody nature. A gentle- 
man of your fair hopes and fortunes, blood and 
spirit, and other excellent parts, all cast upon 
untimely hazards by such an act (as indeed I 
know not how to name it). You needs must, 
therefore, be worthy our grief; and I pre- 
sume you are not now to know the laws and 
customs of this your country, with what relidous 
care they look unto the safety of our lives and 
our estates, and with what strictness on perlJetra- 
tions of such a dye 
2D JUDGE. Especially, where innocent blood is 
shed ; and therefore we, being but the tongues of 
the law (my lord), may hope you will interpret 
the justice of it clearly from our mouths. 
DE F. Please you, most reverend lords, is there 
aught else but this I am to stand accused for ? 
2D JUDGE. Tot that we know. 
DE F. Then, my good lords, you need not 
labour much to find out circumstances to con- 
demn me ; nor do I wish or think, my lords, to 
satisfy the law by talking in my own defence. 
:Nor will I brand myself with such a fear, much 



THE 3LA.RRIAGE I'IGHT. 

less hope, as to bespeak a melting tear. That 
were to wish the act undone, and rob my justice 
of a glory I would be torn to atoms for. No, I 
come to meet the law; and if your wisdoms can 
contract the spacious volumes of it into one doom, 
I shall not startle, or divide my breast. My reso- 
lution was above it, when first I undertook to be 
my own law and judge. 
lST JUDGE. I gTieve to hear this language from 
you : it takes much from the man that you have 
seemed, my lord ; stain not your noble and reli- 
gious fame with such an atheism. 
21) JUDGE. Look back into the deed, my lord. 
See, what a tide of blood pursues you, and breaks 
upon your soul in angDr seas. 
DE F. Look back to our fame, gTave lords, the 
blood and honour of our family ; nor think it my 
vainglory to urge it here, since the cause does. 
There has not yet, in all the ages it hath served 
the state, one stain fallen on our escutcheon ; and 
although, my lords, these honours are derived to 
us in a vast circle of time and blood, the passage 
must be still through our veins, and so are trea- 
sured here as heat in fire ; so as the least taint in 
us reflects a blush on the first virtue of our gTeat 
ancestors. And what has man called sacred but 
his honour? That dwells not in the smiles of 
Fortune ; nor can she place the fool or coward in 
that rank. And can your wisdoms think ours so 
cheap, as to become the scorn of such ? 
2D JUDGE. Iy lord, 'twould better satisfy all 
those that -know you to hear your grief than 
passion. 
DE :F. O, cry ye mercy! He was your lord- 
ship's -kinsman; yet I will add, he basely did 
betray a love and innocence more noble than a 
thousand of their lives. Poor Cleara! perjured 
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his faith and honour, and quite dissolved their 
holy ties in the lascivious arms of her, whose name 
shall not take honour from my breath. 
2D JUDGE. We spend time ; pray, give those 
ladies leave to speak. 

nter DE CASTRO. 

DE C. hIy lords, the king is come to sit amongst 
ye. 
OFF. Stand back there, ho! you, Goodman 
loundhead, you'd best breathe in the kins 
face : pull back your horns, sir !--D' you mutter ? 
Take that, and crowd further. The rogues are 
as hollow as a vault, and sound like one with a 
blow. 

'nler :BEREO, DE CASTRO, attendants; at the other 
door, the KIN Mmself. 
[Witlin.] The king, the king Whoo ? 
lST JGE. What's the matter ? 
Du. De Castro, is tMs a mask or appari- 
tion  
KNG. Seize on the traitor  
DUKE. H  
KNG. Hence, monstrous thing 
DUKE. Traitor  
KG. Yes ; and a foul one. My lords, suspend 
Your wonder. We thank ye. Prodi to thy 
blood, 
We have ven you leave to wanton in yo 
And see at what mighty impiety it would reach 
To fasten you the surer in yo toil. 
Take your places. Durst thou delve the glory 
Of our grandses to thyself, whilst with unnatural 
hands 
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Thou tear'st their graves up ; mingling blood and 
shame 
Vith their bless'd dust ? Have we not shar'd our 
kingdom with thee : 
Let thee into our heart nearer than nature, 
If possible ? And could all this beget 
1N'o better thanks than poison ? The very thought 
Unnerves my joints. 
Dt'KE. Treason ? Vho dares avow it, sir, 
Or charge the least stain upon my loyal bosom, 
And make it good ? ] challenge all mank4nd, 
And envy from the nether hells ; 'tis but 
Some eno4ne to betray me to you. 
DE C. I did but quit a sin, 
Which would have betray'd us both eternally, 
And bore so sad a shape of horror, 
As it affrighted all within me, and, like a frenzy, 
Held me, till I had purged it from my bosom. 
DUKE. Had thy revenge no other way but this, 
To undermine the virtue of nature against itself? 
My lords, there's forgery in't, poison, and treason ! 
It did amaze my innocence. Sounds, that my 
blood 
Do shiver at. And did not I see his father's 
treason 
:Blush yet upon his brow, I should not thin 
Castile infected with the thought. 
IsT JUD6E. My Lord De Castro, 
What proof or circumstance have you to urge 
This clearer to his highness ? 
Dt'KE. Grave patriots of the law, 
Give me your leave in this, that would blemish 
The honour of my fame for ever. Let him pro- 
duce but any 
That may accuse me to your reverend judgments, 
And :Bereo will lay down his head to the block. 
:But I -know your wisdoms will discern a plot in't : 
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DUKE. I am betrayed and lost ! 
Could'st be in love with that saiut life, for one 
Poor minute's smile, to betray it to ignominy and 
law  
I could trample on thy skull, until thy reeking 
Brain sparkled about the dust. See how busily 
They contract their dusky brows ! Consult things 
afely, and let some reverend statute be ordained 
]n honour of all cowards. [Aside.] De Castro ! 
for this good 
Service know, 'twas ] that laid thy father's head 
Upon the block : complotted with the Portuguese 
To make him guilty to the King: and envying 
thas 
lie spread with so much shadow in the state, by a 
close 
Faction rend'red him odious to the people: an 
engine, 
I knew could not fail. I hurried thee to the 
]guchess's 
Wanton bed, Dessandro. knowing De Flame's high 
Blood would quit the debt l owed thee 
DEs. lie's proud all mischief can call him 
patron. . 
DUKE. Nor had I shar'd the pleasure of a kiss 
to you 
Or him, but that our purpose needs would have 
it so. 
DE F. Sir ! 
DUKE. The language is plain and true. 
DE F. Then Claudilla was your court-mistress, 
Duke . 
'Twere profanation to say whore ! 
Dt. Young lord, I caa forgive that language 
:In a uffering man. 
DE F. Forve it ! 
1)UKE. Forgive it ; ad had De Flame himself 
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PREFACE. 

SIR SAIUEL TUK uf Teml,le Cressy in the county 
of Essex, was a colonel of horse in the king's army, and 
served against the Parliament, as long as the affairs of 
his nm.ter had any prospect of success. He was very 
active in that rising in the county of Essex which 
ended fatally to some of the chief actors in it. From 
the prologue to the present play, spoken at court it 
appears that he intended to retire from business soon 
after the Restoration, but was diverted from that de- 
siam for some time by his Majesty's recommending him 
to adapt a Spanish play  to the English stage, which 
he executed with some degree of success. On the 31st 
5larch 1664, he was created a baronet. He married 
Mary, the daughter of Edward Sheldon, a lady who 
was one of the dressers to Queen Mary, and probably a 
Roman Catholic, of which persuasion our author seems 
also to have been. a He died at Somerset House, on the 
:26th of January 1673, and was buried in the vault 

 [By Calderon. It is supposed that the Earl of Bristol, 
author of "Elvira," assisted Tuke.--See Halliwell's '" Dic- 
tionary o Old Plays," 1860, in v. Halliwell there quotes a 
passage from Evelyn's " Diary," where Evelyn. by a slip of 
the pen, speaks of Sir George Tuke, an oversight which is 
left uncorrected. ] 
" Heylin's " Help to History." 
 Vood's "Ath." vol. ii. p. 



TO THE flIGHT HO/qOURABLE 

HENRY HOWARD 

OF NORFOLK. 1 

SINCE it is your pleasure, R'oble Sir, that I sh,mld 
hold my fortune from you, like those tenants, who 
pay some inconsiderable trifle in lieu of a valuable 
rent, I humbly offer you this poem, in acknow- 
ledgment of my tenure: and I am well lfleas'd 
with this occasion to publish my sense of your 
favours, since it seems to me a kind of ingratitude 
to be thankful in private. 
It was bred upon the terrace-walks in your gar- 
den at Albury ; and if I mistake not, it resembles 
the place where it was brought up: the plot is 
delightful, the elevations natural, the ascents easy, 
without any great embellishments of art. 
I designed the character of Antonio, as a copy 
of your steady virtue ; if it appear to those, who 
have the honour to know you, short of the orinai, 

This dedication, and the prologue and epilogue which 
f-llow are only found in the first and second edition.--Col- 



THE PI',OLOGUE AT COURT. 

tIE ADDI,ESSES ItIHISELF TO THE PIT. 

This refers to 
the author's l,ur- 
pose of retire- 
ment, at that 
time 'hen his 
.lajety recom- 
mended thi plot 
to him. 

lie looking up, 
:ld seeing the 
King, starts. 
lie kneels. He 
ries. 

As to a dying laap one drop of oil 
ives a new blaze, and makes it live awhile; 
So th' author, seeing his decaying light, 
And therefore thinking to retire from sight, 
Was hindered by a ray from the upper sphere, 
Just at that time he thought to disappear. 
He chanced to hear his hlajesty once say, 
He lik'd this plot; he stay'd, and writ the play : 
So should obsequious subjects catch the minds 
Of princes, as your seamen do the winds. 
If this attempt then shows more zeal than light, 
'T may teach you to obey, though not to write. 
Ah ! he is there himself. Pardon my sight, 
My eyes were dazzled with excess of light ; 
:Even so the sun, who all things else displays, 
Is hid ti'om us i' the glory of his rays. 
Will you vouchsafe your presence You, that 
were given 
To be our Atlas, and support our heaven ? 
Will you, dread sir, your precious moments lose 
To grace the first endeavours of our muse ] 
This with your character most aptly suits, 
Even heaven itself is pleas'd with the first-fruits. 
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HAvI.n been desired by a lady, who has more than 
rdinary favour for this 1,lay, though in other things 
very judicious, to make a song and insert it in that 
scene where you may now read it, I found it more diffi- 
cult to disobey the commands of this excellent person, 
flan to obtain of myself to write any more upon sub- 
jects of this nature. 
This occasioned the revising of this liece, upon 
which I had not cast my eyes since it was first 
printed ; and finding there some very obvious faults 
(with respect to their judgments who have been 
pleaed to applaud it), I could not well imagine how 
they came to escape my last hand ; unless poetic rage, 
r (in a more humble phrase) heat of fancy, -ill not at 
the same time admit the calm temper of judgment ; or 
that, being importuned by those for whose benefit this 
play was intended, I was even forced to expose it be- 
lbre it was fit to be seen in such good company. 
This refers only to fle dress, for certainl): the plot 
needs no apology ; it was taken out of Don Pedro Cal- 
deron  a celebrated Spanish author the nation of the 

a [Don Pedro Calderon della Barca appears to have beeu 
born at Iadrid, of a good family, iu 1601. Lik Lope de Vega, 
his contemporary, he signali.ed his dramatic gonius at  
YOL. XV. N 
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Jealous of the honour of his family, 
(As yet ne'er blemish'd) to be fairly freed 
From the tuition of an orphan sister, 
ltich, beautiful and young. 
DoN C. You know, Don tIenrique, for these 
thirteen years, 
That I have been with the like province charg'd : 
Anonly sister, by our parents' will 
(When they were call'd from all a their cares 
belov) 
Committed to nay trust, much more expos',l 
To the great world than yours; and, sir, unless 
Nearness of blood deceive me, short of few 
In those perfections which invite the gallants : 
Yet, thanks to my temper, cousin, as well 
As to her virtue, I have seen her grow, 
Even from her childhood to her dangerous age, 
Without the least disturbance to my rest ; 
A_nd when with equal justice I reflect 
On the great modesty and circumspection 
Of lovely Portia, I conclude that you 
Might well have slept as undisturb'd as I. 
DoN H. Sir, I complain not of my sister's 
conduct ; 
But you know well, young maids are so expos'd 
To the invasion of audacious men, 
And to the malice of their envious sex, 
You must confess the confines of their fame 
Are never safe till guarde,l by a husband. 
'Tis true, discreet relations ought to use 

 Till now the measure was spoiled by the omission of the 
word all. The four editions read the line as it now stands. 
The play has been hitherto very carelessly printed, and 
few of the errors are pointed out in th notes.--bilier. 
[But it must be added that even Mr Collier left the text 
more particularly) the punctuation in so corrupt a st..tt% 
that many passages were unintelligible.] 
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Which I believe so just, I no way doubt 
Your sister's being happy in him. 
DoN H. Don Carlos, let us quit this argu- 
ment: 
I am now going to our noble friend 
And kinsman, the corregidor, to see 
If he'll oblige us with his company 
At my sister's wedding. Will you come along ? 
DON C. 5Iost willingly, as soon as I have 
brought 
hIy sister hither, who has given this evening 
To her cousin Porcia. 
DON H. I have business, cousin, by the way ; 
I'll go before, and wait you i' th' Piazza. 
Your servant, sir. 
[DON HENIIQUE waits on Itim to the door. 
Exit DON CARLOS. 
DON H. This kinsman is my bosom friend ; and 
yet, 
Of all men living, I mst hide from him 
]Iy deep resentments of his sister's scorn. 
That cruel maid, to wound me to the heart, 
Then close her ears gaiust my just compLdnts  
But though as yet I cannot heal my wound, 
I may by my revenge upon my rival 
Divert the pain ; and I will drive it home. 
There's in revenge a balm which will appease 
The present grief, till  time cure the disease. 
[Exit DON HENP, IQUE. 

/:,' e r PORCIA. 

POR. My heart is so oppress'd with fear an,1 
grief, 
That it must break, unless it fimls relief; 

edits., a,td.] 
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Pot. :My dear Camilla, how I lond to have 
thee, [PoRcIA t]trows hersel.f on CASIILLA'S neck. 
Where, freely breathing out my grief, I might 
Some mitigation from thy pity find ! 
But since there's no true pity without pain, 
Why should I ease by thy affliction gain ? 
{.'Ai. Ah, Portia ! if compassion suffering be, 
And to condole be pain, my destiny 
Will full revenge in the same kind afford, 
Should I but my unequall'd griefs relate, 
And you but equally participate. 
t'om If yours, as mine, from love-disasters 
rise, 
 lur fates are more allied than families. 
C. What to our sex and blooming age 
prove 
An anguish worthy of our sighs but love ? 
Po. 'Tis true, Camilla, were your fate like mine, 
Hopeless to hold, unable to resign. 
Ct. Let's tell our stories, then we soon shall see 
Which of us two excels in misery. 
Po Cousin, greed. 
C,x.t. Do you ben then. 
t'o. You know, Camill, best how generously, 
How long, and how discreetly, Don Octavio 
Has served me ; and what trials of his faith 
And fervour I did make, ere I allow'd him 
The least hope to sustain his noble love. 
Cousin, all this you know : 'twas in your house 
We had our interviews, where you were pleas'd 
To suffer feigax'd addresses to yourself, 
To cover from my watchful brother's eyes 
The 10,ssion which Octvio had for me. 
C.ai. hly memory in this needs no refreshing. 
:Po. _Md hoe one evening (O that fatal hour 
3[y brother, passing by Don Carlos' house 
With his great friend and confidant, Don Pedro, 
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If all my passion, all my killing cares, 
Must be for ever to their cause unknown ; 
] f their sad weight must sink me to m .hq'avc 
Without one groan, that he can ever hear, 
[ )r the least hope that I should e'er obtain 
:Ease by's pity or cure by his disdain-- 
If this the state of my mislbrtune be 
(As heaven, that has decreed it, knows it is) 
Say, dearest Portia, do you en.w me  
Port. What overcruel laws of decency 
Have struck you dumb ? Have you mislJlac'd your 
love l 
Ou such a party as you dare not own ? 
Cxt. No, no, the cause is worthy of th' effect : 
For though I had no passion for this person, 
I were ungrateful if I should not give 
The first place in ray heart to such high merit. 
Port. If he had been so happy to deserve 
Your love, why are not you so just to let 
Him know it ? 
Ca. 'Tis impossible. A_h, that dismal word 
Clearly states the difference of our fortunes ! 
You in your first adventure have been cross'd, 
];ut I, before I can set out., am lost. 
Port. Pray, make me comprehend this mystery. 
C&i. It is t' open my wounds afresh, dear orcit ; 
tut you must be obey'd---- [After a little 1muse. 
His excellence the Conde d'Oniate, 
]Seing sent ambassador to th' emperor, 
Ve, having the honour to be near allied 
To's lady, went with him. My brother 
Was desir'd by her to make that journey : 
Whose tenderness for me not suffering lfim 
To let me stay behind, I was engad, 
And treated by th' ambassadress my cousin 
With more respect than I could ever merit. 
PoR. 8he is a lady fam'd for great civility. 
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Frieud, they drink there a certain muddy liquor, 
iXlade of that grain ith hieh you ted 3"our 
mules. 
YED. What, barley ? can that juice quench their 
thirst . 
Er, N. You'd scarce believe it could, did you but 
see 
How oft they drink. 
PwI). But methiuks that should make them 
drunk, camerade ? 
ERN. Indeed most strangers are of that opinion ; 
]Jut they themselves believe it not, because 
They are so often. 
GElt. A nation, sure, of walking tuns, the world 
Has not the like. 
Et:N. Pardon me, friend, there is but a great 
ditch 
]Betwixt them and such another nation ; 
If these good fellows wouhl but join, and drink 
That dD ", i' faith they might shake hands. 
GEr,. Frythee, friend, can these Dutch Bora- 
elxios  fight .z 
ERY. They carl do even as well, for they can pay 
Those that can fight. 
SL. But where, I pray, sir, do they get their 
money ? 
Er, N. O sir. they have a thriving mystery; 
They cheat their nei:_.hbouring princes of their 
trade, 
And then they buy their su!jects for their soldiers. 
SL. Methinks our armms should beat these 
butter-boxes. 
 ut of the world. 
Er, N. Trust me, brother, they'll sooner beat our 
armies 

[Literally a bottle. ,See Halliwell in .r.] 
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Out of their country : why, ready money, friend. 
Will do much more in camps, as well as courts, 
Than a ready wit, I dare assure you. 
GEm ]Iethinks, camerade, our king should have 
more money 
Than these Dutch swabbers; he's master o' th' 
Indies, 
Where money grows. 
Ert,x. But they have herrings which, I asure 
you, 
Are worth our rnaster's mines. 
GEm Herrings! why, what a devil, do they 
grow 
In their country ? 
E,N. To, faith, they fish 'era on the Englizh 
coast, 
And fetch their zalt from France; then they 
pickle 'era, 
And sell 'em all o'er tile world. 
GEe,. 'Slife, these rascals live by cookery ! 
EN. This is the coddled cook, I've found him 
out. [Aside. 
BEr. What kind of beds, sir, have they i' that 
country ? 
Et'. This, I dare swear, 's the groom o' th' 
chamber. [Aside. 
Sir, they have certain niches in their walls, 1 
Where they climb up o' nights; and there they 
stew 
In their own grease till morning. 
JAGO. Pray, sir, give me leave to ask you one 
question : 
What maimer of women ]lave they in that 
country) 

 [Cupboard beds, similar t,, those till used throughout 
Holland among the humbler clazses. ] 
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C.&M. That I again must Don Antonio see, 
Yet never see him mine ? 
IOR. I, to be married to the man I hate ! 
CA.t. And I, to have the man I love torn from 
me ! 
PoR. I am, by robbing of my friend, undone ! 
 'A.I. I, for not hind'ring of the theft, am lost ! 
l'ol. Ye powers, who these entangled fortunes 
give, 
Instruct us how to die or  how to live. [,57e weeps. 
CAnL Cousin, when we should act, then to com- 
plain 
Is childishly to beat the air in vain. 
These descants on our griefs only perplex ; 
Let's seek the remedy. You know, our sex 
This honour bears from men, in e.xigents 
i f love never to want expedients. 
PoR. You have awakend me, give me your veil : 
[t'ORCI.k takes o r CAMILLA'S veil, and puts it 
on hers: 
Quickly, dear cousin, quickly ; and you, Flora, 
]un presently, and see whether my brother 
:Be settled to despatch Antonio's man. [Exit For.a. 
CA. What mean you, Porcia? 
l'or.. It" once my brother be set down to write, 
I may securely reckon one hour mine ; 
For he is so extravagantly jealous, 
That he distrusts the sense of his own words, 
And d_ll weigh a subscription to a scruple, 
Lest he should wrong lfis family by his style : 
Therefore, I'll serve myself of'-' this occasion 
To see Octavio, and o let him know 
That all our hopes are ready to expire, 
Unless he finds some prompt expedient 
F,r our relief. 

[Former edits., an,L] " [Fomer edits., on.] 
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C,. Pray, how and where d' you hope to speak 
with him ? 
Pot,. At his own house, where he lies yet con- 
ceard : 
'Tis not thr off] and I will venture thither. 
CAL D' you know the way ? 
PoI. No very well ; but Flora's a good 

EMer FLORA hastily. 

FLO. O madam! lie's coming already. 
Pon. Ah, spiteful destiny ! Come, let's retire 
Into my chamber, cousin. 
[Exeut PORCIA ad CA_MILLA. 

,ter 1)oN HENRIQUE and ]RNESTO. 

Do It. If you desire to see her, friend, you may. 
ERN. I should be glad to acquaint my master, 
sir, 
That I have had the honour to see his bride. 
DoN H. Where's your lady, Flora ? 
FLO. She's in her chamber, sir. 
DoN It. Tell her, Antonio's man attends her 
here, 
To do his duty to her ere lie goes. [Exit 
Stay here : you'll find her with a kinswoman, 
In her home dress without a veil ; but you 
Are priviled by )'our relation for this access : 
I'll go despatch my letter. [lxit HENRIQUE. 

'lter CA)IILLA, P RCIA, aa:l FLORA. ERNEST} 
addresses hiaself to CAIILLA, see[ ]er wit]- 
o**t a veil. 
Er, N. Madam, I have been bold to beg the honour 
Of seeing your ladyship, to make myself 
More welcome to my lord at my return. 
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Why might you not go shift you at the post-house, 
And be return'd before Ernesto come  
Howe'er, 'tis better that he wait for you, 
Than you for him, in the open street. 
DoN A. 'Tis well thought on ; come, let's go 
then. [ let. 

Lnter DON OCTAVIO and DIEGO. 

DON O. Come, Diego, 'tis now time to quit our 
dens, 
And to begi our chase. 
DIEGO. Of what, sir ? bats or owls, now the sun's 
set ? 
Call you this making of love  why, methinks, 
'Tis more like making of war : marching all night 
In arms, as if we design'd to beat up 
The enemy's quarters. 
Do O. Why, would not you venture as mucl 
for Flora ? 
D/EGO. NO, in good faith, sir; I shall venture 
enough, 
If e'er I marry her : I'll run no hazard 
By my good-will beforehand. 
DON O. That's frona your fear, not prudence, 
Diego. 
DIEGO. Sir, you may call it what you please; 
but I 
Dare boldly say, there lives not in the world 
A more valiant man than I, whilst danger 
Keeps its distance; but when saucily 
It presses on, then, I confess, 'tis true, 
I have a certain tetderaess for life, 
Which checks my ardour, and inclines my prudence 
Timely to withdraw. 
Do O. Your style is vondrous civil to yourself; 
How you soften that harsh word call'd cowardice. 
VOL. XV. 
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Was so unexpected, I hardly durst 
Believe my eyes. When came you to this town ? 
DON A. I am just now arrived. 
DON O. I joy to see you here, but should have 
thought 
It likelier to have heard of you at court, 
Pursuing there the recompenses due 
To your great merit. 
DON A. That is no place for men of morality : 
] have been taught, Octavio, to deserve, 
But not to seek, reward, that does profane 
The dignity of virtue. If princes, 
For their own interests, will not advance 
Deserving subjects, they must raise themselves 
By a brave contempt of fortune. 
DON 0. -Rig'rous virtue! which makes us to 
deserve, 
Yet suffer the neglect of those we serve. 
DON A. Virtue to interest has no regard : 
Nor is it virtue, if w' expect reward. 
DON A. If for their service kings our virtues 
press, 
!s no pay due to valour and success ? 
DON 0. When we gave up our persons to their 
will, 
We gave with those our valour, fortune, skill. 
DoN 0. But this condition tacitly was meant, 
Kings should adjust reward and punishment. 
DoN A. Kings are the only judges of deserts, 
And our tribunals seated in their hearts. 
DON 0. But if they judge and act amiss, what 
then ? 
DON A. They must account to th' powers above, 
not men. 1 

x It may be mentioned here, that throughout the third 
edition certain sententious passages, and moral and political 
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DON O. Have you a brother-in-law in Seville ? 
You surprise me much. 
DON A. It is most true, Octavio, I come hither 
A married man, as much as friends can make me. 
DON O. ,Since it imports you not to miss your 
servant, 
Let us stay here without until he comes, 
And then go in and rest yourself awhile. 
But how go our affairs in Flanders ? 
DON A. I left our armies in a better state 
Than formerly. 
DoN O. And your governor, the Duke of Alva, 
I []1 
suppose, in great er re )utation ? 
DON A. The honour of our country and the terror 
Of others : Fortune consulted Reason 
When she bestow'd such favours upon him. 
DoN O. And yet'tis said, he loses ground at court. 
DON A. 'Tis possible: under a jealous prince 
A great's as prejudicial as an evil fame. 
DON O. They say he's cruel, even to barbarity. 
DON A. 'Tis mercy, that which they call cruelty. 
In a civil war, in fertile provinces 
(And the sun sees not richer than are these), 
The soldier, especially the auxiliary, 
Whose trade it is to fight for salary, 
Is brib'd by gain the rebels' lives to spare, 
That mutual quarter may prolong the war ; 
Till this slow fever has consum'd their force, 
And then they'll fall to our rival France, of course. 
War made in earnest maketh war to cease, 
And vigorous prosecution hastens peace. 
DON O. Y' have made me comprehend his cn- 
duct : he's sure 
As great a politician as a soldier. 
DON A. Loyalty's his centre, his circumf'rence, 
glory ; 
And t' after ages he'll show great in story. 
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Dox O. An,1 is our good friend, the Marquis 
d'01ivera, 
In high esteem ? 
DON A. The boast of [all] our army : If has ex- 
ceeded 
Hope, and made flattery impossible. 
DON O. They say he did wonders at the siege of 
OllS. 1 
DON A. You mean, as I suppose, at the pur- 
suit 
O' th' German army, led by the Prince of Orange ! 
Indeed his courage and his conduct there 
Were very sigaaal. 
DON O. You'll much oblige me if, whilst you 
expect 
Your servant here, I might learn from yourself 
Some few particulars of your own actions ; 
Fame speaks loudly of them, but not distinctly. 
Dox r A. Fame, like wter, bears up the lighter 
things, 
And lets the weighty sink. I do not use 
To speak in the first person ; but if you needs 
Will have a story to fill up the time, 
I'll tell you an adventure of my o-n, 
Where you'll find love so intermix'd with arms, 
That, I am confident, 'twill raise your wonder, 
1-Iow, being prepossess'd with such a passion, 
I should, upon prudential motives only, 

 In the year 1572 the town of ons, in Hainault, was 
surprised by Count Lodowicke, who fortified himself in it, 
intending to hold it against the power of Spain. It waz soon 
after invested by the Duke of Alva, and surrendered to him 
after a long siege, notwithstanding the Prince of Orange, 
who came before it with n army, with which he some time 
haransed his enemy, but without effecting his principal 
design. 
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DON O. Step to. Antonio, Diego, and desire him 
To send him off. 
[DIEGO goes to ANTONIO and wMspers. 
DON A. I will immediately. Well, Ernesto, 
What good news  speak freely. 
ERN. Sir, as you charg'd me, I told your brother- 
in-law 
I thought you hardly could be there this night. 
He kisses your hands, and bad me tell you, 
That he expects your coming with impatience. 
This letter's from Don Herique, th' other's from 
Your beauteous bride, the most accomplish'd per- 
son 
I ever saw : my being of your train 
Gave me the privilege of a domestic, 
To see her in her chamber-dress without 
A veil, either to cover faults or hide 
Perfections. 
DON A. Tell me truly, is she so very handsome? 
ERN. Handsomer far, in my opinion, sir, 
Than all those Brussels beauties, which you call 
The finish'd pieces : but I say no more ; 
Let your own eyes inform you ; here's a key 
(}f the apartment that's made ready for you ; 
A lower quarter, very nobly furnish'd, 
That opens on St Vincent's Street. 
DON A. Give it me, and go to the post-house, 
And take care that my things be brought from 
thence. [Exit ERES'J J. 
Octavio, will you go along with me, 
And be a witness of my first address ? 
DON O. Sir, you choose in me an ill compani,,a 
Of lovers' interviews or nuptial joys: 
)ne whose misfortunes to such sad extremes 
Are heighten'd, that the very mentioning 
Of happy hours serves only to embitter 
The memory of my lost joys. 
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It is the method of their dear romances, 
And persons of their rank make love by honk. 
Curse o' 1 th' inventor of that damn'd device 
Of painting words, and speaking to our eyes ! 
Had I a hundred daughters, by this light, 
Not one of 'era sh,uld ever read or write. 
Enter FLORA, and seems to go away in haste. 
Here she comes agaiu. 'Twas a quick despatch. 
A word, Flora. or a kind glance at least ; 
What, grown cruel ? 
FLO. Diego, nobody w' you ? e 
This is no time for fooling, friend. 
DIEGO. Nay, if you be so serious, fare you well. 
But, now I think on't better, I'll do th' honours 
Of our street, and bring you to the end on't. 
FLo. I shall be well help'd up with such a 
squire. 
If some wandering knight should chance to assatflt 
you, 
To bear away your damsel, what would you do ? 
DIEGO. I'd use no other veapon but a t,rch : 
I'd put aside your veil, show him your face, 
That, I suppose, would guard us both. 
FLO. Why, d' you think 'twould fright him, 
Diego  
DIEGO. O no, 'twould charm him, Flora 
FLO. Well, such as 'tis, I'll venture it without 
Eugaging your known valour : [so,] good night. 
[Exit FLORA. 
Enter DON OCTAVIO and DON AXTONIO. 
Do.' O. What may this be  I swear I cannot 
guess ; 

 [i.e., ),. Former edits., of.] 
" [In former edits, this line is given to Diego.] 
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DON H. Indeed we have stay'd longer than we 
thought, 
And therefore let's go home the shorter way : 
The back-door of my garden's here at hand. 
DON C. It will be better than to go about. 
POE. Would he were come, I fear the rising moon 
Will give us little time. 
[Above in the balcony. OCTAVIO 'nOC'S q,O 
the hilt o.f his sword. 
I think I hear his usual knock. Who's there ? 
DoN O. 'Tis I. 
POE. I hope y' are not alone. 
DoN O. No ; here's Diego with me, and a friend. 
POE. 'Tis well. I'll open the door presently. 
DoN H. Come, we are now hard by the garden- 
gate. 
DON O. Let's to the door ; sure, she's there by 
this time. 
Be not afraid, Diego. 
DIEGO. You had as good command me not to 
breathe. 
DoN O. Come on ; what are you thinking on ? 
DIEGO. That I see company, or that my fear does. 
DoN O. Y' are i' th' right ; let's, to avoid sus- 
picion, 
Walk on at large till they are out of distance. 
[The noise of a locl'. 
DON C. I think I heard your garden door open. 
DON H. I think so too ; ha ! at this time of the 
night ? 
Why, what a devil can this mean ? 'Tis so. 
DoN A. They have open'd this door : 'tis time 
for me 
To follow ; surely Octavio is gone in. 
[ANTONIo* goes towards the door. 
Pm. What stay you for ? 
[Holding the door htdf open. 
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DON H. How ! moderation in this case ?--what, 
ho ! 
eraldo, Pedro ! Ah, ye cursed rogues ! 

Enter Servants with torches. 

])urst ye not show your heads till they were gone  
 ;eraldo, light me in, whilst Pedro looks 
To his hurt companion. Ah, Porcia, Porcia ! 
[Exeunt DON HENRIQUE andGERALDO: 1)EDRO 
carries ont SILVIO fainting with his hurts. 

,Scene changes to the city qf Sevffle. .Enter DoN 
OCTAVIO, IORCLk, DON ANTONIO, awl a little 
after DIEGO, and after them DON CARLOS. 
DLEGO. Sure, that's Antonio bringing up the 
rear  
,Sir, th' are but just before ; my master bears her 
[Looking back to DON CARLOS. 
Most gallantly away : lose not sight of me. 
Dos C. This rogue takes me for one of his own 
crew ; 
He will by his mistake help me to harbour 'em. 
[Exennt. 

('AIILLA and FLORA appear in the balcony. Scene 
changes to DON HENRIQUE'S house. 

C. Was there ever such a disaster, Flora | 
Sure, th' are all dead, so eat's the silence. 
Porcia ! Porcia ! Nobody answers. 
FLO. lIadam, let us go down into the garden. 
Cr Excuse me ; that were to involve my- 
self 
In this unlucky scandal. 'Tis possible, 
Affrighted with the scuffle, she's return'd 
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'Twill soon convince you how unpracticable 
And vain your proposition is t' attempt, 
At this time of night, a house so guarded 
In a well-govern'd city : that would prove 
Very like thunder, which the cloud destroys, 
Wherein 'twas form'd, producing only noise. 
What can the issue be, but to alarm 
The town, expose your person and your fortune 
To th' rigour of the law, publish your shame, 
And frustrate your revenge for ever ? 
Iron H. What! would you have me tarry till 
these villains, 
Who have invaded my house, affronted 
person, murder'd my servant, and robb'd 
of a sister, may evade my vengeance ? 
[Spoken ha.tily. 
DON C. No, fear not that ; let me alone to find 
A certain way to hinder their escape. 
I'11 instantly to the corregidor, 
And beg the assistance of his authority 
To secure these criminals for the present, 
That afterwards the law may punish them. 
DON H. A fine proposal! Why, cousin, can 
you think 
That I'll submit a personal injury 
To th' tame decision of the formal law ./ 
And, having been affronted by the sword, 
To pray the aid of the long robe, and take 
An advocate for secoud ? Reliev'd by law ! 
DoN C. Since we all parties are in making laws, 
We must not judges be in our own cause : 
We hold it infamous to break our words, 
Yet cancel the great charter with our swords. 
D,N H. They by their insolence the laws in- 
vade. 
DON C. But you hy your revenge the laws de- 
grade. 
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DON H. If you could fly, you'd move with too 
much leisure ; 
Ah, tedious minutes, which revenge does measure ! 
[Exit CARLOS. 
FLO. Madam, y' have heard their mischievous 
design ? 
CAI. Yes, Flora, out of question Porcia's 
there, 
And, if they find her, she is lost for e'er. 
FLO. I'll try to hinder it, though I were cer- 
tain 
To perish in th' attempt. I'm confident 
The house at present is in such confusion. 
I may run thither without being miss'd. 
CA.I. 'Tis well thought on; in the interim, III 
retire 
To Porcia's chamber. 
[Exeunt.h'om behind the doo: 

lFMer GERALDO. 

GEt,. Sir, Don Antonio is just arriv'd. 
DON H. Ha ! what's that you say, sirrah 
GER. That Don Antonio, sir, your brother-in- 
law 
Is without, walking i' th' hall, and bad me 
Give yon notice of it. Shall he come in ? 
DON H. Antonio arrived ! O heavens, this cir- 
cumstance 
Was only wanting to complete my shame ! 
When he desires to see his wife, shall I 
Myself inform a person of his quality 
That she is run away ? Where shall I find 
A heart, a tongue, a voice : or breath, or face. 
To utter this unparallerd dish-race 
0 this fantastic sense of honour 
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Lest sense should rob us of our fancy's treasure, 
And our delightful vision from us take, 
Bless'd apparition, so it fares with me. 
That very angel now once more appears, 
To whose divinity long siuce I rais'd 
An altar in my heart, where I have offer'd 
The constant sacrifice of sighs and vows. 
hIy eyes are open, yet I dare not trust 'era ! 
Bliss above faith must pass for an illusion. 
If such it be, O, let me sleep for ever, 
Happily deceiv'd ? But, celestial maid, 
If this thy glorious presence real be, 
O, let one word of pity raise my soul 
From visionary bliss, and make me die 
With real joy instead of ecstasy. 
Speak, speak, my destiny ; for the same breath 
May warm my heart, or cool it into death. 
ERN. 'Slife ! he's in one of his old fits again 
"qay, what d' you mean, sir ? 'tis Pocia herself. 
CL I am that maid, who to your virtue owes 
Her honour then and her disquiet since ; 
Yet in my pain I cannot hut be pleas'd 
To find a passion, censur'd in our sex, 
Justifi'd b)- so great an obligation. 
'Tis true I ])lush, yet I must own the fire, 
To which both love and gratitude conspire. 
DON A. Incomparable creature ! can it be 
That, having suffer'd all which mighty love 
Did e'er inflict, I now should be repaid 
With as full joys as love could ever give ? 
Fortune, to make my happiness complete, 
Has join'd her power, and made me find a bride 
In a lost mistress : but with this allay-- 
Of leaving me no means my faith to prove, 
ince chance anticipates the pains of love. 
CAI. The servant's error has misled the mater, 
:He takes me too for Porcia. Bless'd mistake : 
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DIEGO. at would y' have done, if you had 
known it then  
Do. 0. I would have sallied out and kill'd the 
rogue, 
In whose pow'r thou hast put it to destroy us. 
Can it be doubted but that long ere this 
He has acqminted Henrique where we are, 
From whose black rage we must immediately 
Expect t' encounter all the worst extremes 
Of malice, seconded by seeming justice  
For the unfortunate are still i' th' wrong. 
Curse on all cowards ! better far be serv'd 
]3y fools and knaves: they make less dangerous 
faults. 
DIF.O. Am I in fault lecanse I'm not a cat  
How could I tell i' th' dark whether that rascal 
Were a knight-errant or a recreant knight  
I thought him one of us, and true to love. 
Were it not for such accidents as these, 
That mock man's forecast, sure, the Destinies 
Had ne'er been plac'd amongst the deities. 
:[)oN O. Peace, cowardly slave! having thus 
play'd the rogue, 
Are you grown sententious ? Did I not fear 
To stain my sword with such base blood, :I'd let 
Thy soul out with it at a thousand wounds. 
DIE(:O. Why, then, a thousand thanks to my 
base blood 
For saving my good flesh. [Asble. 
DON 0. Pardon, my dearest mistress, this excess 
Of passion in your presence. 
Pot,. What shall we do, 0ctavio ? if we stay 
here, 
We are undone for ever: my brother 
Will be instantly upon us. Alas ! 
My own life I value not, Octavio, 
When yours, my better life, such hazard runs i 
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But, O my honour ! O my innocence ! 
Expos'd to scandal : there's my deepest sense. 
DON O. Though the complexion of your bro- 
ther's malice 
I'esemble hell, it is not black enough 
To cast a stain upon your virgin innocence. 
Sure, two such diff'reut branches ne'er did spring 
From the same stock. To me't seems very strange, 
Our middle natures, form'd of flesh and blood, 
Should have such depths of ill, such heights of good, 
An angel sister and a devil brother ! 
PoR. He's my brother, and I know no defence 
For injur'd innocence but innocence. 
Fly, fly, Octavio ! leave me to my fate. 
DON O. Your kindness, generous maid, con- 
fltes itself. 
To save my life, you counsel me to fly, 
Y'hich is at once to bid me live and die. 
POR. What then, for heaven's sake, d' you re- 
solve to do ? 
DON O. I must resolve, and suddenly, but what, 
I swear, I know not : there have been such turns 
In my misff, rtunes, they have made me gid,ly. 
POP,. You must determine; time wastes, Octavio. 
DoN O. Madam, if I should lead you through 
the streets, 
And chance to meet the officers of justice, 
I not daring to avow my person, 
For that unlucky accident you know of, 
You might, I fear, by that means be in danger: 
Y'e must not venture't. Iun, rascal, and fetch 
A chair immediately. 
DEGO. k pretty errand at this time o' th' night ! 
These chairmen are exceedingly well-natur'd ; 
Th' are likely to obey a serwmt's orders 
After nine of [the] clock ! [Exit DIEGO. 
DON 0. Ye pow'rs above, why do ye lay so great. 
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A weight on human nature, and bestow 
Such an unequal force to bear our loads ? 
After a long pursuit, through all those stories, 
"Which hell-bred malice or the po,"r of fate 
Could ever raise t' oppress a noble love, 
To be at length possess'd of a rich mine, 
Where nature seem'd to hve lodged all her trea- 
sure, 
And in an instant have it ravish'd from me, 
Is too rude a tril for my patience 
To sustain : I cannot bear it. 
PeR. My sense of this misfortune equals yours; 
:But yet I must conjure you to submit 
To the decrees of those who rule above : 
Such resignation may incline their justice 
Th' impending mischief to divert ; besides, 
In human things there's such vicissitude, 
Where hope .houhl end we hardly can conclude. 
DON O. V'eak hope the parent is of anxious 
cave, 
And more tormenting far thau fix'd despair : 
This makes us turn to new expedients, 
That languish 'twixt desire and diffidence. 
POP,. Fortune will blush for shame when she 
shall find 
Her best-aim'd darts can never touch your mind. 
DON O..-h, Porcia] though my naind be far 
above 
The reach of fate, 'tis level unto love. 
Urge it no more : I'll die a thousand deaths, 
Ere I'll consent to part with you. [5"triles his breast. 
FOR. I shall be always yours ; tbr though we're 
forc'd 
To separate, yet we are not divorc'd. 
DON O. Whilst our souls act by organs of the 
sense, 
Twixt death and parting there's no difference. 
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IOR. How vile a creature am I now become ! 
For, though in my own innocence secure, 
To the censorious world who, like false glasses, 
BIingling their own irregalar figures, 
]Iisreflect the object, I shall appear 
Some sinful woman, sol,l to infamy. 
DON A. Your own clear mind's the glass, which 
to yourself 
Reflects yourself; and, trust me, madam, 
W' are only happy then, when all our joys 
Flow from ourselves, not from the people's voice. 
FLO. Iadam, they'll instantly be here. 
Pore O, that Octavio should just now be abscut ! 
But to expect till he return were madness. 
DON A. Y' have reason, madam; and, if you 
dare trust 
Your person to the conduct of a stranger, 
Upon my honour, lady, I'll secure you, 
Or perish in th' attempt. 
I%R. Generous sir, how shall a wretched maid, 
Abandon'd by her fate to the pursuit 
Of an inhuman brother, e'er be able 
Either to merit or requite your favours ? 
DoN A. I am th' oblig'd, if rightly understood, 
Being o'erpaid by th' joy of doing good. 
POR. Sir, I resign myself to your protection 
With equal gratitude and confidence. 
DoN A. Come, madam, we must lose no time 
Diego, final out your master presently, 
And tell him that, the danger not allowing 
Our stay till his return, I shall convey 
His mistress safely to a nunnery. 
POR. And, Flora, stay you here to bring me 
word 
What he resolves to do in this our desperate 
Condition. [Exit DIEGO. 
FLo. ]Iadam, I shall. 
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A better fate than her distress'd name's-sake. 
But whither am I brought? What house is this 
What with my fears and darkness of the nighq 
I have lost all my measures : I can't guess 
What quarter of the town it is w' are in ; 
For, to avoid the meeting with my brother 
And his revengeful train, we have been forc'd 
To make so many turnings, I am giddy. 
But, thanks to providence, I have this comfort, 
Tha now I'm in a place out of his reach. 

EMer DON z/kNTONIO with two lights, and sets them 
on rise table. 
Dos A. Madam, my wife will suddenly attend 
you ; 
Pardon, I pray, my absence for  moment,. 
[Exit ANTONIO. 
Pot.. Now I begin to hope my sighs and tears 
Have in some measure with just heaven prevail'd 
At length to free me. :But what do I see ! 
[Looking about her, sIe starts. 
Am I awake, or is it aa illusion  
Bless me, is not this my brother's house ? this, 
The quarter joining to my own apartment ? 
There is no room for doubt ; and my misfortunes 
Are always certain and without redress. 
Unerring powers, arbiters of fate, 
Teach nm my crimes, and how to expiate 
Your wrath'! Alas! I know not what I have 
done 
To merit this continued persecution ! 
But how came I here $ brought by Octavio's friend, 
One on whose virtue I did so rely, 
Thug I my brother's malice durst defy. 
Can he betray me I sure, I'm in a dream. 
Bu if OctavioO vile suspicion ! 
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:Is inconsistent with Antonio's fame. 
You may as well believe that nature will 
Reverse the order of the whole creation, 
As that Antonio, a man whose soul 
Is of so strong and perfect . complexion, 
Should e'er descend to such a slavish sin. 
[Spoken with 
And if we had the leisure, I eouhl give you 
Such reasons to convince you of :)-our error, 
That you would both acknowledge and repent it. 
PoR. Alas ! I had forgot her near concernments 
For Antonio. [Aside.] Pardon and pity me, 
Camilla ; 
My mind is so distracted by afflictions, 
I know not what I should, or should not, fear. 
CA. I pity thee with all my heart. But, 
Cousil] 
]f Antonio, not knowing you nor your 
L'elations, shouhl chance to find your brother, 
And tell him unawares all that has pass'd, 
And that h' has brought the distress'd party hither, 
He'll presently imagine it is you, 
And then, I fear, 'twill be impossible 
(Though he shouhl interpose with all his power) 
To stop the torrent, or divert his ra.ge 
From breaking in, and executbg on us 
That horrid parricide which, though too late, 
It may be he himself would execrate. 
PoP. There's too much ground for what 
fear, Camilla ; 
:But if I could secure myself .this night, 
'Tis very possible that to-morrow 
We might engage Antonio aml your brother 
To find out some expedient to relieve lne. 
CA_XI. Were you only in pain for your security 
This night, I know an easy remedy 
l:or that. 
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You found no Porcia there, my concernments 
In your discoveries are not very likely 
To discompose me. 
Do. C. I would to heaven we had not found her 
there ! 
Do H. What's that you say, Don Carlos ? BIy 
sister there ? 
Dox C. Yes, sir, your sister. 
Do. H. My sister  that's good, i' faith ; ha, ha, 
ha ! 
Do. C. Why do you laugh ! Is the dislmnour of 
Our family becoming a laughing matter ? 
This is a worse extreme, methinks, than t'other. 
DoN H. How can I choose but laugh, to see you 
dream ? 
Awake, for heaven's sake, and recall your senses. 
I%rcia there, said you ? 
DoN C. Yes, sir, Porcia, I say ; your sister 
Portia ; 
And, which is more, 't'as in Octa'io's house. 
Do H. Why, sure, y' are not in earnest, 
cousin ? 
DON C. As sure as y' are alive, I found her 
there. 
Do H. Then you transport me, sir, beyond all 
patience. 
Why, cousin, if she has been still at home, 
Antonio seen and entertain'd her here, 
Accompani'd by Camilla ; if even now 
I left them there within, is't possible 
You should have found her in Octavio's house  
To be here anti there too at the same time ! 
_None, sure, but Janus with his double face 
Can e'er unfold this mystery. 
Do. C. Let me adrise you, abuse not your- 
slf; 
I tell you positive:y, I found her there : 
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PEP. I know not whether he was there before, 
Or got in after ; but of this I'm sure, 
That there I have him now, and safe eno,gh. 
DoN H. Let's not, Don Carlos, now perplex: 
ourselves 
With needless circumstances, when aml how ; 
Those queries are too phlegmatic for me : 
If the beast be i' th' toil, it is enough ; 
Let us go seize him, for he must die. 

Enter DON ANTONIO. 

DON A. Pray, brother, what unhappy man is he 
Whom you so positively doom to death ? 
I have a sword to serve you on all occasions 
Worthy of you and me. 
DON H. His intervening, Carlos, is unlucky. 
How shall we behave ourselves towards him 
In this business, so unfit for his knowledge i 
Do C. Cousin, you should consider with your- 
self [CRLOS draws HENRIQUE a.,'ide. 
What answer to return him : he's not a man 
To be put off with any slight pretences ; 
B'or yet to be engag'd in such an action 
As bears th' appearance rather of brutality 
Than true honour. You know Antonio needs 
No fresh occasions to support his name. 
Who danger seek, are indigent of fame. 
DON H. I beg your patience, sir, but for one 
word 
With this gentleman my friend. 
[DON HENRIQUE addresses ]dmself {o DON 
ANTONIO. 
DON A. I'll attend your leisure. 
I find my coming has disorder'd 'em, [. ide. 
There's something they would fain conceal from me : 
.11 here is discompos'd, whate'er's the matter. 
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DoN H. I am a rogue, if I know what to do. 
DON C. Since the event's so dangerous and 
doubtful, 
'Tis best, in my opinion, sir, to temporise. 
DON H. How easily men get the name of wise '. 
To fear t' engage, is call'd to temporise : 
Sure, fear and courage cannot be the same, 
Yet th' are confounded by a specious name ; 
And I must tamely suffer, because fools 
Are rul'd by nice distinctions of the schools. 
How I hate such cold complexions ! [He .tamps. 
DON C. Why so transported ? as if vehemence 
Were for your passion an approv'd defence. 
DoN H. Who coudemns passions, hTature he ar- 
raigns. 
DON C. Th' are useful succours, when they serve 
in chains : 
:But he who throws the bridle on their necks, 
From a good cause will produce ill effects. 
DON H. Be th' effects what they will, I am re- 
solv'd. 
I doubt not of your kind concurrence, sir, 
[.4ddressing to DON ANTONIO. 
In all the near concernments of a person 
Allied to you as I am ; but, noble brother, 
It were aainst the laws of hospitality 
And civil breeding to engage a guest 
Newly arriv'd after so long a journey) 
In an occasion where there may be danger. 
DoN A. If such be the occasion, I must then 
Acquaint you freely, that I wear a sword, 
Which must not be excluded from your service. 
I'm sure you are too noble to employ yours 
In any cause not justifi'd by honour. 
DON H. Though with regret, I see, sir, I must 
yield 
To your excess of generosity, 
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To know who this lady is, I have this night 
Engad myself both to secure and serve ter. 
Dos C. He knows not Porcia. Who was i' the 
right, 
Don Henrique, you or I ? 
DoN H. lie not know Porcia ! why, 'tis not an 
hour 
Since I saw him entertaining her at home, 
Sure w' are enchanted, and all we see's illusion. 
C,l)[. Allow me, Henrique, to unspell these 
charms. 
Who is't, Octavio, you pretend to ? speak. 
DoN O. You might have spar'd that question, 
madam : none 
Knows so well as you, 'tis Porcia I adore. 
DoN A. Porcia's my wife! disloyal man, thou 
diest. [O.[fers to ma],'e at D[-N Oc:rAvIo. 
C,I. IIold, sir! which is the Porcia you lay 
claim to ? 
DoN A. Can you doubt of that  -hy, sure, you 
know too well 
The contuest that you made so long ago  
Of my poor heart in Flanders 
Do C. Conquest ! poor heart ! Flanders  what 
can this mean ? 
DoN H. Nev riddles every moment do arise, 
And mysteries are born of mysteries. 
DoN C. Sure, 'tis the pastime of the destinies 
To mock us for pretending to be wise. 
Ca_L Thanks be to heaven, our work draws 
near an end. 
Cousin, it belongs to you to finish it. 
Pot. To free you from that labyrinth, Antonio, 

x All the copies have it o lon 7 ago, b,it Reed fol- 
lowed Dodsley in the absurd error of substituting zorne day 
ago.Uollie: 
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DON H. How hard it is to act upon constraint 
That which I could have wish'd, I now would fly, 
Since 'tis obtruded by necessity. 
'Tis fit that I consent, but yet I must 
8till seem displeas'd, that m' anger may seem just. 
[ A sixl e. 
DON A. Noble Don ttenrique, you may reckon 
me 
To be as truly yours by this alliance, 
As if a brother's name subsisted still. 
Dox H. Well, I must yield, I see, or worse will 
follo'. [Aside. 
He is a fool who thinks by force or skill 
To turn the current of a woman's 'ill : 
Since fair Camill is Antonio's lot, 
I Porcia yield to Don Autonio's friend. 
Our strength and wisdom must submit to fate : 
Stripp'd of my love, I wil! put off my hate. 
Here take her band, and may she make you, sir, 
[DON HENIIqUE ta'es PORCIA 
and gives lor t, D*N OCTAVIO. 
Happier than she has done me. 

DIEGO ad FLORA advance. 

FLO. Itad e'er disorders such a rare come-off ? 
Methinks 'twould make a fine plot for a play. 
DIEGO. :Faith, Flora, I should have the worst of 
that ; 
For. by the laws of comedy, 'twould be 
My lot to marry you. 
Do." O. Well thought on, Diego, tho' 'tis spoke 
in jest : 
'e cannot do a better thing in earnest 
Than to join these who seem to have been made 
For oae another. What say'st thou to it, Flora  



EPILOGUE. 

BY MP SIITH. 

Our, poet, gentlemen, thought to steal away, 
Hoping those wretched rhymes, i' th' end o' th' 
play, 
Might ser'e for epilogue ; for truly he 
Takes epilogues for arrant briber-. 
H' observes your poet in our molern plays, 
Humbly showeth, and then as humhly prays ; 
So that it can't be said, what they have writ 
Vas without fear, though often without wit. 
tie trusts (as ye say papists do) to merit ; 
Leaves you (like quakers) to be mov'd by th' spirit. 
But since that epilogues are so much in vogue, 
Take this as prologue to the epilogue. 
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So.IE, as soon as th' enter, we wish 'era gone, 
Taking their visit as a visitation : 
et when they go, there are certain grimaces 
(Which in plain English, is but making faces) 
That we, for manners' sake, to all allov. 
The poet's parting ; don't rise, but smile and bow ; 
And's back being turn'd, ye may take the liberty 
To turn him, and all h' has writ to raillery. 
:Now, as I shall be say'd, were I as you, 
]'d make no bones on'twhy, 'tis but his due. 
A fop ! in this brave, licentious age, 
To bring his musty morals on the stage ? 
Rhyme us to reason, and our lives redress 
In metre, as Druids did the savages ? 
Affront the freeborn vices of the nation ? 
And bring dull virtue into reputation ? 
Virtue! would any man of common sense 
Pretend to't ? why, virtue now is impudence ; 
And such another modest play would blast 
Our new stage, and put your palates out of taste. 
We told him, Sir, 'tis whisper'd in the pit 
This may be common sense, but 'tis not wit ; 
That has a flaming spirit, an,l stirs the blood 
That's bawdry, said he, if rightly understood ; 
Which our late poets make their chiefest tasks, 
As if they writ only to th' vizard-masks. 
h'or that poetic rage, which hectors heaven, 
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Your writer's style, like's temper, 's grown more 
even ; 
And he's afraid to shock their tender ears, 
Wi,ose God, say ti,ey, 's the fiction of their fears ; 
Your moral's to no purpose. He replied, 
Some men talk'd idly just before they died, 
And yet we heard them with respect. 'Twas all he 
said. 
Well, we may count him now as good as dead ; 
And since ghosts have left walking, if you please, 
We'll let our virtuous poet rest in peace. 
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Then 'twould discover what my pride conceals, 
A heart in love (though slighted) love reveals. 
Yet though I love her still, she shall not know ; 
Her hate shall seem my joy, which is my woe. 
:My constancy I'll outwardly disguise, 
Though here within I am not half so wise. 
Yet rather than disclose my doating fate, 
I'll wound my heart hy countedfelting hate. 
To whine, it wou'd the worst of follies prove, 
Since women only pity wheu they love. 
With how much scorn she gave me welcome home, 
Ortellus in her hand, to show my doom ! 
:Me and my triumphs she did so despise, 
As if they'd been unworthy of her eyes. 
'Tis well to her I show'd as much disdain ; 
I'd rather perish than she guess my pain. 
But O, the horrid act she makes me do, 
To fool a woman that is young and true ! 
So damn'd a sin, that hell could not invent, 
It is too foul for any punishment ; 
To question those above I am afraid, 
Else I would ask them, why they woman made. 

ter 13111L1DOR. 

O my mad cousin, your servant. 
Whither so fast  
PHIL. So fast, sir q. why, 
I have been hunted by a pack of hounls 
This three hours, 
And damn'd deep-mouth'd hounds too, [sir] no less 
than 
Three couple of nurses, three couple 
Of plaguy hunting bitches, and with them 
Three couple of whelps, alias children, sir. 
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For two months' nursing. Perhaps, rather 
Than they will have it known to one another, 
They'll hold their tongues and leave me  
Well, my three sweet harmonious nurses, what is 
due to you ? 
IST TURSE. Due ! why, there was twelve months 
Due for nursing ; 'tis true, two months your squire- 
ship 
Satisfied me for. 
2D TURSE. .And me too. 
3D UISE. And me 
Likewise. 
I)IL. Harkye, if you will not be gone, 
I'll tell. 
lST 'URSE. o, marry, won't I, till I have 
:My money. 
2D N'UI',SE. Don't think to fright me, but 
pay me. 
3D NURSE. I fear you not ; pay me nay money. 
19HIL. POX on't, 'twill not do, I must try another 
Way.--I3oy, was the wolf fed to-day? 
]3oY. 1Io, sir. 
PHIL. Go fetch him quickly, to dine with these 
ladies. [Exeunt NURSES. 
So ! I thought I should set them going. He ! 
The devil, they have left the children behind them. 
This was a very cunning device of mine. 
Now am I in a pretty condition. Troth, a 
Very noble Anabaptist progeny! 
:For the devil a one of these were ever 
Christen'd ; for I have run so much upon 
Tick to the parsons for christening of 
Children, that now they all refuse to make 
Any bastards of mine a Christian 
Without ready money; so that I'll have 
This boy bred up a parson, that he may 
Christen himself and the rest of his sisters 
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ORT. She may design your life; 
A woman that is ill, exceeds a man 
In mischief. 
DUKE. My lord, I thank your care. If you 
Can track her farther, pray let me know ; in tl'm 
Meantime I shall prevent her ill intentions. 
Or, T. My diligence shall not be wanting. So, 
Since I can have no love, revenge shall be 
My mistress. [A.i, le. xit. 
DUKE. O Amphelia! why dost 
Thou take such pains to break my heart, when 'tis 
,o easily done  She need not secretly 
Contrive my death, since half a word from her 
Commands my life : her face aud heart (surc) can 
Not be akin ; nature mistook, or else 
She was to blame to give one woman two 
So great extremes. 

g' ntr AIIBATUS. 

See, here comes the brother 
To wronged Artabella : th' horror of 
That sin grows bigger in me, 
That I with a deluding love should fool 
An innocent, to show an outward scorn 
To false Amphelia ; for when I heard 
She lov'd 
Ortellus, I straight made love to this young 
Woman, and brought her from her own country, 
Only to make Ami)helia think I lov'd 
Another. 
AnB. I hope I don't disturb your highness. 
DUKE. o, Arbatus, you are always welcome 
ARe. Sir, I should ask you a question. 
DUE. You freely may 
AB. 'ot but 
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Pleasant life I lead, neither is this the 
Worst part of it ; for there are a certain 
]"lock of women that I have promis',l marriage, 
I expect a volley of shot from them too, 
Soon as they find me out. Would wives and 
children 
"Were as hard to come by as money, then would 
I turn usurer, and let 'em out to use; 
For, to say truth, I have enough to spare. 

Enter six LADIES, one after another. 
,qo, here comes one of" my I,romis'd Virgins ! 
.Nay, ,'r secon,l tooa third tburtha fifth 
A sixthWelcome, blessed half-dozen; now will 
I go 
Muster my nurses and chihlren too, and go 
Agains the Great Turk. 1 am glad to see 
They have brought ne'er a coffin, for I expec 
XotMng but death from them. I wonder they 
don't 
t,eoln to ring my flmeral peal. See every 
One of them beckons to me, as much as to say, 
l'd speak with you in private ; but the devil 
Take me if e'er a one of them do ; I find 
IIy this they would not have their business known 
To one another ; this may be a means for me 
To get off for this time'Ladies, you all 
Look as if you had something to say to 
3Ie ; pray make me so happy as to let 
3Ie know what 'tis. They dare not speak aloud. 
[AsMe.] Will you, 
Madam ? or you  or you, madam ? or you, 
Madam ? Ilk'hat] not one of you tell me what 
The honour of these visits mean ? I see 
I am troublesome to you all  therefore 
l'll not be longer rude ; and so I take 
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By languishing eye-casts ; one of them has 
One eye bigger than another, and looks 
Like a tumbler ; and that eve's like a musket 
:Bullet, aml I expect every minute when he 
Will hit me with it, he aims so right at me. 
]Iy other lover looks a-squint, and to 
See him cast languishing eyes, woul, l mal.e a 
Woman with child miscarry. There is also 
A verv fat man, master Ping'ulster, and 
A very lean man that loves me ; I tell the 
:Fat man I cannot marry him till he's 
Leaner, and the lean man I cannot marry 
Him till he's fat : so one of them purges 
Aud runs heats every morning, to pull down 
His sides, and th' other makes his tailor stuff 
His clotJes to make him show fatter. O, what 
Pleasure (lo I take in fooling ofmankin,1 ! 
PHIL. Was there ever so witty a wench? 
'tis the 
Woman of women for my turn. I'll to her-- 
Thou most renowned female ! I cannot hold-- 
[IR. :From what ? 
lqHL. From kissing thee, [from] loving thee, or 
what 
Thou wilt. 
Mira Troth, y'are very well acquainted, con- 
si,l'ring 
You never saw me before ! 
PHL. Saw thee '. I have 
:Heard thee talk this hour, like an angel of light. 
Mir'.. Well, d'ye love me for what you heard me 
say ? 
PHIL. Yes, faith, do I ; why, you are just of my 
ttumour ; when I heard thee say how many 
3Ien you had feel'd, I was very glad to hear 
You come one short of me, tbr I have fool'd 
Six women, and you but five men. 
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Upon't, that's enough for so weighty a contract 
As this of ours. 
PHIL. But, prythee, let us seal 
The bargain. 
MIr,. No, no, sir, I use no wax 
To my lips. 
13HIL. Nay, by my troth, I care not 
A pin to kiss thee. 
5lli:. No ? look llpOn ne well, 
And see if you can say so again. 
HIL. Hum--yes, 
Faith, I will give tro-pence to kiss thee 
 0 V. 
Mm. Well, sir, when I do kiss you, I'll'bate you 
A penny of that. 
PuI. 5"ow you and I will sing this song. 
[ lie sin2s. 

1]l love and [ a bargain made, 
It is wall worth a telling : 
When one was weary, we a,jreed 
2b part, should both be willing. 

Mir,. _N'ay, here I'm for you too. 

[She sings. 

An,l thus our loves will longer last, 
Than fools that still are pining: 
We'll sloend our time in j,g and mirth, 
lVhilnt doaters do i whining. 

PHIL. Faith, you and I sing very well ; we are 
Alike in that too : I see either nature 
Or the devil, somebody or something, made 
Thee and me for one another. Well, 
But let us 
]emember our conditions : imprimis, I 
Will love you. 
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MIR. To, indeed, ha'nt I. 
:PtlII. Why, then you must let me help you to 'em. 
That you may be even with me there too. 
Mm. Hold, sir, that bargain's yet to make. 
}'HIL. Pox on't ! 
That shouhl have been one of our articles. 
MIR. Well, I can stay no longer with you now. 
t'rIL. Nay, prythee, hold, thou slm]l not go 
yet ; I 
Can't part with you so soon. 
3lilt. Ay, but I have 
A mind to go, and that is one of our 
Articles. 
lllIl. Well, but shan't we put that other 
Article in. before we part ? 
MIR..No, no, good-bye to you. 
PHIL. Farewell, mettle-- [Exit. 

Enter PINGUISTER, DOCTOR, and SERVANTS. 
Mm. Look you, master Pinguister, this is the. 
Measure must meet about your waist, before 
I marry you. 
PN. This ? why it 'ill ,t come 
About the small of my leg. 
[Tries the ietsn:e himself. 
Mm. Sir, I am sorrier 
For it : but it must compass your middle before 
You can be my dear chuck : 3our servant, sir, 
I am in haste. 
PIN. Prythee, thou damnable 
Pretty rogue, let me have some comfort from thee, 
:llefore thou goest, either fi-om thy eyes, 
Thy cheeks, mouth, or nose, or some part about 
thee 
Consider what a dissolution I 
.Must undergo for love of thee. 



352 

ALL MISTAKEN  OR, 

By promising him these hundred pieces-- 
'Tis now about the time I appointed 
To be here-- 

Enter AILOR. 

O, yonder's the jailor expecting me-- 
llere, jailor, here's for thy 
Honesty : may the husiness be done now ? 
J.&ILoR. 0 madam, never at a fitter time ; take 
you 
The key and go in to the prisoner ; 
Whilst I go see the passage clear, 
Stand you at th' door, and when I beckon 
To you, come away. 
A.[rH. Honest jailor  
JAILOR. So, now [ am just i' th' fashion; I have 
taken 
3lonev to do her business, and instead 
Of doing it I have undone it. 

Enter DUKE and ORTELLUS. 

OnT. 'Tis so, sir. 
The jaih,r has discover'd all to me. Here 
He comes. 
JAILOR. And please your highness to stand close 
Here, for the lady Amphelia is now 
With the prisoner ; I have given her a 
Key to convey him through this private pass.age ; 
As soon as I beckon to her, she will come 
3_way with him. [Beckons her. 
A31PH. Come, sir, give me your han,1 ; 
The jailor beckons me ; the way is clear. 
DUKE. Hold, lady, and your love, we must 
shorten 
Your journey a little. 
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A.Pr. Ha ! the duke and Ortellus ! 
I am betray'd ! 0 villain jailor ! 
OIT. Sir, 
I fear we've interrupted them ; it may be 
They were going to be married ; ha, ha, ha ! 
A.IPH. If I were, 'twas what I refused you, 
Ortellus ; that makes you so mad. 
DUKE. Well, madam, 
If you have a mind to be married, a priest 
Shall not join your hands, hut you shall go both 
Back to he prison, and th' jailor shall tie you 
Both hands and legs together. 
AtPI. Know, sir, 
A prisoJ with this brave gentleman 
V(ll be greater paradise to me, than to 
13e mistress of your palace. \Vha do I say ? 
[Aside. 
DUKe. Well you shall have your desire then; ye 
shall li-e 
Together, and die together. How could 
I speak tha word to her ? [Aside. 
Zorn. She die, sir ! 
"Wou'd you destroy so great a world of virtue ? 
Rather invent two deaths for me, that I 
May die for her too. You'll rob 
Your dukedom of your greatest treasure to take 
Away so blest a life as hers : le not 
An axe part such a head and body, 
Lest heaven frown and call you murderer. You'll 
pull 
Upon your head all mankind's curse : when na- 
ture 
Sees her bounty thus rewarded, she will 
Turn miser, and will give no more such blessings 
To th' world as this fair saint. 
DUKE. Well, sir, 
I'm satisfied ye like one another, so you 
VOL. XV. 
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Ask some place about the court for me, in 
Itecompense of this injury to my sister ? 
ORT. No, sir, had you been such a person, I 
Shouhl not have trusted you thus far with what 
I have said. I say [it] again, I am 
Your friend; if you doubt it, you wrong my 
honour, 
AraB. Why then, my lord, to be short, nothing will 
Satisfy me, but the duke's-- 
ORT. What ? 
Ann. :Blood. 
OnT. Why, 
Thou shalt have it all, i-f I can help thee 
To't ; this night will I convey you privately 
Into his bed-chamber. Come along with hie, 
Aud I will tell you all. [Exit. 
AP,. My lord, I ibllow you. 
Sister, go to your chamber. 
ART. O brother ! 
Heaven preserve you in this danger. 
AI:B. Now 
It comes into my head, I need not doubt 
This lrd's truth ; he is next heir to the dukedom, 
If the duke (lie without issue. 
'Tis base in him the duke's life to pursue, 
His blood is only to my sister due. [Exit. 
.taT. False duke, thou justly hast deserv'd thy 
death ; 
To cheat the innocent is a double crime ; 
I had no cunning guard about this heart 
To keep it safe ti'om a seducing tongue. 
I have lost my heart, which he by falseness won ; 
How soon is truth and innocence undone ! [Exit. 

EMer PHIL1DOR. 
PmL. Pray remember the poor prisoners, pray 
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.NTot t'other there a mouth, that when she opens it 
To scold, looks like a giant's cave ? 
4"rt LADY. S'life, we'll 
l'ot be abus'd thus ; here's a Hercules' statue, 
Let's throw it down upon their heads. 
[MIRIDA runs away, and meets INGUISTEP. 
and stops. 

Enter :PINGUISTER and DOCTOR. 
]Iir,. Hold, Philidor, we shall have some new 
sport 
Of my making now ; here comes my fat lover, 
Let us stand close and hear a little. 
PING. I)octor, 
:Pray, how many stools may I happily have 
This morning by this purgation, already. 
Taken by me  
DOCTOR. Doubtless, one hundred, sir. 
PING. Save me, 'twill swinge my bum-gut then : 
but how 
Much fat may it bring away ? 
DOCTOR. Peradventure, 
Half-a-dozen pounds. 
:PING. Love ! what dost thou make 
5Ie do  But, worthy doctor, from what parts of 
Iy continual purg'd body is this store 
Of fat extracted ? 
DOCTOR. Chiefly from your waist 
And calves of your legs. 
Ptx. And how many purges 
5Iay make my waist and legs' calves, alias, calves 
Of my legs, delightful to her eye, sir ? 
DOCTOR. Sir, some ten purges: that is to say, 
you 
]Iust l,ave a thousand stools to drain your treasure 
Of fat totaliter from ye. 
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Then why, good heaven, does he take 
Such rest ? 
Awake, thou drowsy devil ! Duke, my sister's 
Wrongs do call thee from thy sleep ; methmks 
The sound of those should pierce thy ears. Why, 
duke ! 
DUKE. What bold voice is that ? 
AR. One that will be more 
]3old with you. 
DUKE. Who is't so impudent as 
To break my sleep ? 
Arm. 'Tis I. Arbatus, that 
Will put thee into a wonder. 
:[}UKE. H ] what means 
That dagger in tly hands  
ARB. Canst thou ask that 
Question ? it is to tickle thy fMse heart. 
DV:F Ha, ha, ha ! you jest, you jest. 
Ar,. What, 
Does the conceit on't make you laugh already ? 
I was resolved to wake thee, before 
I sent thee to hell, because thou may'st knoxl" 
Of whose errand thou goest. 
DUKE. Come, come, leave 
Your foolery, lest you heat my blood. 
ARB. If 
I do, I will let it out all, and that 
Will quickly cool it. I woul01 ive thee time 
To say thy prayers now, but that 1 kn,n , 
Thy sin to be so great, that heaven will 
_Not pardon thee. 

'ner ARTAIELLA. 
ORT. Vho's that ? 
ART. 'Tis I, my lord : 
Artabell. Let me in quickly, that I 
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May h,'tve one stab at his f.a.lse heart, before 
My brother has put him past feeling. 
ORT. And so thou shalt, brave girl. 
ARB. Now, duke, good night to you, and the 
devil 
Send you good rest. 
ART. Hold, brother. 
ARB. Who's that ? 
ART. 'Tis I thv injur'd sister, come to make 
The first hole in i;hat base duke's hear ; it is 
My right. 
ARB. Begin, begin then, that I may 
lIake an end. 
ART. Stay, brother, not too fast, 
Has he said his prayers ? 
AlB. His pray'rs ! why none 
But the de-il will hear them. Come, come, sister, 
Give me the dagger again ; you waste time. 
ART. And so I will, the duke shan't die. 
ARB. How, not die ? 
ART. Not die, I say. 
Aim. Then you are his whore all this while, and 
wou'd 
tIave him live, that you may be so still. 
ART. Brother, 
Another word so foul, ]'11 strike this dagger 
Through your heart, 
Therefore hear me speak. Know then, 
'Tis I that cannot 1,ve the duke, which he 
Would never tell you, knowing 'twould make you 
angry 
V(ith me. 
AR. Nay then I'll kill you for fooling 
A brogher and your reputation thus. 
DUKE. Hold, Arbatus, she says it but to save 
hly life. 'Tis I have fooled you both, therefore 
Etrike here. 
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Rejoice my eyes, I saw two devils lie 
In chains together, and not half so fast 
As chain'd in love. 
All my intended kisses then I chang'd 
Into as many curses on his heart, 
Which with my eyes I spoke as well as tongue. 
I)UKE. Alas ! poor injur'd maid, we nmst be one 
Another's 
]'etitioners; thy fate is mine ; 
That woman which you saw with him has prov'd 
As fal:e to me, as he to you. 
AMA. For heaven's 
Sake, sir, let 'era die both ; no sight would please 
Us like their blood ; the jailor 
Told me they lie as close together all day 
As if they were not two. 
DUKE. O, curse on 'era 
A.[.. O, the devil take 'era! pray, sir, give 
order 
That they may be brought immediately 
To execution. 
Dt'KE. I will. 
AMX. I'll go call the jailor, sir. 
[Steps to t]e 
Eater JAILOR. 
DrKE. Jailor, let the prisoners be brought to 
Execution straight, I'il be there myself. 
A.A. And I too, sir. 
]gUKE. You shall ; we'll go together. [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

'Mer ALL LADIES, -N,=CRSE-. IINGVISTER, and 
LEAN-MAX, as in the vault; IHILIDOR as a Crier. 
PIHL. O yes, 0 yds, 0 yes '. did any man hear tale 
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To quit me from all arrears of nursing :, 
Else farewell t'ye-- 
O3.'ES. Well, well, stay; we will. 
[Set their hands. 
lmL. So, now you may go take the air 
Again ; there's the key to let :)-ourselves out. 
O_IES. A cheating rogue ! 
t)tlIL. Come, Mirida, let's run away, for if 
They catch us, murder is the best we can 
]Iope for. [Exit, ,.ith MmlDAo 
lS NU,SE. They went this way : let's run after 
Them, some one way and some t'other. 
[Exemt VO)IEN. 
PL'C,. So you may, but if I run away, then 
]tang me ; I am glad of my resurrection 
ttowsoever. On my conscience, no green 
Carcase ever stunk as I did ; to my besl 
emembrance I went to stool some 
Threescore times in the vault, er.qo 
I r'as beaten threescore times ; the 
Snmerciful nurses, with their huge 
I)alm'd hands, every time I went to't. 
t'lay'd at hot-cockles a all the while upon 
2ly buttocks. Weil. I hope I shall ne'er be 
]3uried again whilst I live, and so with 
That prayer I'll go to bed. 

.Effer [IRID_k. 

Im. 3Iy dear fa.t love, little dost thou thiuk 
how many 
Tears I have shed for all thy sufferings; that 
rogue 
Philidor put a trick upon us all. 
PI.G. Well, and has physic, heats, burial, 

 (See Thomg " Anecdotes and Traditions/' 1839, p. 95.] 
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ZOR. A little patience, jailor : [To Iter] see, we 
are 
Called unto our deaths, pray tell me, what 
You mean, 
AMPH. I cannot ; first do you begin. 
ZoR. :Nor I. 
AIPH. Let us tell both together then, that one 
:May not blame the other. 
Zor,. Aeed: are you ready nosy to speak! 
AIPH. Yes--O no, I am not--well, now I 
Are you ? 
Zorn. Yes, I am ; begin--O, stay, I cannot yet. 
JAILOR. Come, come, I can give you no longer 
time. 
A.iprr. R'ay, tien we must tell. 
Zorn Poor Amphelia .t 'tis Amarissa that 
I love. 
A,tPtI. O Zoranzo, I love the duke ! 
ZOR. Then I am joy'd, I was afraid 'twas me 
You lov'd. 
A,trrf. And so was I that you lov'd me. 
]'ow we shall both die happy, never was 
Two such friends as you and I. 
JAILOR. Come, come. 
A_r. Good jailor, we go most willingly now. 
[L;xeuTt. 

Enfer as on a scaffold, DUKE, A.M.kRISSA, ORTELLUS, 
ZORANZO, fl_MPHELIA, JAILOR aTd EXECU- 
TIONER. 

AfA. Jailor, why didst thou let them stay so 
long? 
JAILOR. They had so much to say to one an- 
other, 
That sill they begged one minute, and then 
Another. 
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And that she should also charge him, to write 
Another letter to her, wherein he 
Should complain of the duke's failing in love 
V'ith another woman iu that country. 
I knew your spirits both to be so great that 
IN'either of you would stoop o one another, 
V(hen you were both possess'd of either's fidscness : 
And so it prov'd. 
:For when tile duke heard you lov'd me, he brought 
A fair new mistress over with him, to 
Let you see he did contemn you ; and so 
Amphelia, sir, when she heard you lov'd 
Another, assur'd me then that site lov'd me, 
Which now I see was only to make you 
Think how much she scon'd you, though still her 
hearl 
Was true, and so was yours, l'ow, sir, 
I humbly beg your pardon. 
DtrKE. 'Twill be in vain, nay lord; I cannot 
grant it. 
0 Amphelia, how many hours of joy 
We two have lost! 
AtPH. Base lord ! 

'$1er ARTABELLA. 
ART. O sir, I heard that people were to die 
To-day ; let me be one, I pray. 
AMPIL Not for 
The world, sweet innocent. 
AnT. 0 madam, you are she 
The duke loves. Pray spare your pity, sir ; can 
You have the heart to let me live, and see 
You married to another ? 
A3IPH. Have patience, 
Sweel young maid, I will not marry him; you 
WOll't 
Blame me. if I love him, though ? 
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ART. o ; 
For then I should condemn my fault in you. 
DUKE. But sure, Amphelia, you did but jest, 
In telling her you would not marry me . 
AIIPH. Indeed, sir, I am in earnest; consider 
I is but justice ; she loves you as well 
As I : her heart was quiet till you troubled 
It. 
DUKE. All this is true ; but how will your 
Love show, if you refuse to marry me ' 
AtPH. Not less at all, but make my pity more. 
DUKE. If I would man T her, I can't believe, 
That she would be thus kind to you. 
AMPu. Yes, I dare say she would ; ask her and 
tT. 
DUKE. Well, Artabella, will you marry me  
ART. You never hated me till now : can you 
Believe I'd wrong so blest a woman as 
Amphelia  
A.SPH. See, sir, would it be justice now in me ? 
She will not wound my heart; shoul,1 I kill hers ? 
DUKE. I3ut consider, 'tis you I love, not her. 
AStPH. That's her misfortune, sir, yet she de- 
serves 
As much as I : I can but love you, so 
Does she. 
DUKE. Dear Amphelia, marry me. 
AAuP. I cannot 
Out of pity, sir. 
DUKE. Talk not of pity, if 
Thou wilt show me none. 
Atr. My pity is her due : 
]Iy love is yours. 
DUKE. O Amphelia, this was 
A cruel way to make me happy. Thou'st 
Better still have kept my joys unknown, than 
let 
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Kept, therefore she told Arbatus 'twas his 
Sister. 

Enter 

DUKE. And is she then my sister  ( 
Arbatus, welcome, welcome ! I've a crowd 
Of joys about my heart to tell thee. 
Au. What '. that you have broken my sister's 
heart ? 
DUKE. Thou hast no sister ; 'tis I [that] possess 
that 
]lessing ; Artabella is my sister. 
How blest a sound is sister to my ears ! 
I'll give command no other word but Mste" 
Shall be spoke throughout my dukedom ; I'll have 
it 
Taught to infants; so that when nature lends 
Their sucking tongues a means to Sl)eak one 
word, 
They shall all babble slster, 'stead of rse. 
I'll hve the name engrav'd in gold [up]ou 
Every post and pillar in the streets, a,d passers- 
By shall worship it. 
Ar,. I am amazed. 

LWer 1)HILIDOR and 

DUKE. Welcome, Philidor. 
PHIL. I am glad 
To see joy in your looks again, sir ; 
The time is long since I have seen you smile. 
DUKE. Philidor, all that is joy I have within 
This breast ; it overflows 
And runs into my eyes. This is my sister ! 
(O, what u word is sister '.) and this my dear 
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THE PREFACE2 

Mscn has been writ of late vro and con about the stage, 
yet the subject admits of more, and that which has 
been hitherto touched upon ; not only what that is, hut 
what it was, about which some people have made such 
a bustle. What it is we see, and I think it has been 
sufficiently displayed in Mr Collier's book ; what it was 
in former ages, and how used in this kingdom, so far 
hack as one may collect any memorials, is the sul,ject 
of the following dialogue. Old plays will be always 
read by the curious, if it were only to discover the 
manners and behaviour of several ages, and how they 
altered. For plays are exactly like portraits, drawn iu 
the garb and fashion of the time when painted. You 
see one habit in the time of Charles I:, another quite 
different from that, both for men and women, in 
Queen Elizabeth's time ; another under Henry VIII. 
different from both; and so backward, all various. 
And in the several fashions of behaviour aml conversa- 
tion therc is as much mutability as in that of clothes 
Religion and religious matters were once as much the 

 This prefaco was omitted by Mr Reed, probably beca,se 
his copy was not perfect. It is reprinted from the first edition 
in 1699, hich the former editor hl rot been able to i, ro- 
cure.--Collier. 
VOL. XV. 2 C 
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being (generally speaking) are, compared to Hart, 
Iohun, ]3urt, Lacy, Clun, and Shatterel; for I 
can reach no farther backward. 
TuE. I can, and dare assure you, if my fancy 
and memory are not partial (for men of nay age 
are apt to be over-indulgent to the thoughts of 
their youthful days), I say the actors that I have 
seen before the wars--Lowin, Taylor, Pollard, and 
some others--were almost as far beyond Hart and 
his company as those were beyond these no" in 
being. 
LovE. I am willing to believe it, but cannot 
readily; because I have been told that those 
whom I mentioned were bred up under the others 
of your acquaintance, and followed their manner 
of action, which is now lost: so far that, when 
the question has been asked why these players do 
not revive the " Silent Woman" and some other 
of Jonson's plays (once of highest esteem), they 
have answered, "Truly, because there are none 
now living who cart rightly humour those parts ; 
for all who related to the ]31ackfriars (where they 
were acted in perfection) are now dead and almost 
forgotten." 
TIUE. 'Tis verv true, Hart and Chtn were bred 
up boys at the ]31ackfriars, and acted women's 
parts. Hart was Robinson's boy or apprentice; 
he acted the Duchess in the tragedy of the "Car- 
dinal," which was the first part that gave him 
reputation. Cartwright and Wintershal belonged 
to the Private House in Salisbury Court; Burg 
was a boy, first under Shank at the ]lackfriars, 
then under Beeston at the Cockpit ; and Mohun 
and Shatterel were in the same condition with 
him at the last place. There ]3urt used to play 
the principal women's parts, in particular Cla- 
riana, in "Love's Cruelty 5" and at the same time 
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John's Street : the two last were mostly frequented 
by citizens and the meaner sort of people. All 
these companies got money, and lived in reputa- 
tion, especially those of the ]31ackfriars, who were 
men of grave and sober behaviour. 
LOVE. Which I admire at ; that the town, much 
less than at present, could then maintain five 
companies, and yet nor two can hardly sub- 
sist. 
TRUE. Do not wopder, but consider that, though 
the town was then, perhaps, not much more than 
half so populous as now, yet then the prices were 
small (there being no scenes), and better order kept 
amog the company that came ; which made very 
good peol)le think a play an innocent diversion for 
an idle hour or two, the plays themselves being 
then, for the most part, more instructive and 
moral. Whereas, of late, the piny-houses are so 
extremely pestered with vizard-masks and their 
trade (occasioning continual quarrels and abuses), 
that many of the more civilised part of the 
town are uneasy in the company, and shun the 
theatre as they would a house of scandal. It is an 
argument of the worth of the plays and actors of the 
last age, and easily inferred, that they were much 
beyond ours in this, to consider th:t they could 
support themselves merely from their own merit, 
the weight of the matter, and goodness of the ac- 
tion, without scenes and machines ; whereas the 
present plays, with all that show, can hardly draw 
an audience, unless there be the additional invi- 
tation of a Signor Fedeli, a Monsieur l'Abb, or 
some such fo:eign regale expressed in the bottom 
of the bill. 
LOVE. To waive this digression, I have read of 
one Edward Alleyn, a man so famed for excellent 
action, that among Ben Jonson's epioTams I find 
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I knew it. Yet for all these advantages, the repu- 
tation of the stage and people's affection to it are 
much decayed. Some were lately severe against 
it, and would hardly allow stage-plays fit to be 
longer permitted. Have you seen Mr Collier's 
book ? 
TrtUE. Yes, all his opposers'. 
LOVE. And what think you ? 
TrU;E. In my mind, Mr Collier's reflections are 
pertinent, and true in the main; the book ingeni- 
ously wrote, and well intended ; but he has over- 
shot himself in some places, and his respondents 
perhaps in more. My affection inclines me not to 
engage on either side, but rather mediate. If 
there be abuses relating to the stage--which, I 
think, is too apparent--let the abuse be reformed, 
and not the use, for that reason only, abolished. 
'Twas an old saying, when I was a boy-- 
.tbsit ab,tsts, non desit totaliter ts,s. 
I shall not run through Mr Collier's book; I will 
only touch a little on two or three general notions, 
in which, I think, 1,e may be mistaken. What he 
urges out of the primitive councils and fathers of 
the Church seems to me to be directed against the 
heathen plays, wl,ich were a sort of religious wor- 
ship with them, to the honour of Ceres, 'lora, or 
some of their false deities. They had always a 
little altar on their stages, as appears plain enough 
from some places in Plautus. And Mr Collier 
himself, p. 23.5, tells us out of Livy that plays 
were brought in, upon the score of religion, to 
pacify the gods. No wonder, then, they forbid 
Christians to be present at them, for it was almost 
the same as to be present at their sacrifices. We 
must also observe that this was in the infancy of 
Christiaaity, when the Church was under severe 
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and almost continual persecutions, and when all its 
true members were of most strict and exeml,lary 
lives, not knowing when they should be called to 
the stake, or thrown to wild beasts. They com- 
municated daily, and expected death hourly ; as 
their thoughts were intent upon. the next-world, 
they abstained ahnost wholly from all diversions 
and pleasures (though lawful and innocent) in this. 
Afterwards, when persecution ceased, and the 
Church flourished, Christians, being then freed from 
their tbrmer terrors, allowed themselves, at proper 
times, the lawful recreations of conversations, and 
among other, no doubt, this of shows and repre- 
sentations. After this time, the censures of the 
Church indeed might be continued or revived upon 
occasion against plays and players  thongh, in my 
opinion, it cannot be understood generally, but 
only against such players who were of vicious and 
licentious lives, and represented profane subjects, 
inconsisteut with the morals and probity of man- 
ners requisite to Christians, and frequented chiefly 
by such loose and debauched people as were much 
more apt to corrupt than divert those who associ- 
ated with them. I say, I cannot think the canons 
and censures of the fathers can be applied to all 
players, quatenus players; for if so, how could 
plays be continued among the Christians, as they 
were, of divine subjects and scriptural stories? A 
late French author, speaking of the Hotel de Bour- 
gogne, a play-house in Paris, says that the ancient 
dukes of that name gave it to the :Brotherhood of 
the Passion, established in the church of Trinity 
Hospital, in the Iue St Denis, on condition that 
they should represent here interludes of devotion ; 
and adds, that there have been public shows in 
this place six hundred years ago. The Spanish 
and Portuguese continue still to have, for the most 
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Adam. I thank the, Lord, of thg .qrete grace 
That now is forgiven my .qret trespace, 
2(ow shall we dwellyn in bls.ul pla, &c. 
The las scene or pageant, which represents the 
day of judgment, begins thus : a 
[iehael. Surgite, All men arse, 
Venite ad judicium. 
For noto is set the tligh Justice, 
.4nd hath ass(qn.d the day of dome : 
1:ape yot redyl to this .qrett assyse. 
,th 9ret and small, all and sum, 
And qf yowr answer ou now ave, 
What gou ghall sap, when t]at gow corn, 'c. 
These and such like were the plays, which in 
f,,rmer ages were presented publicly. Whether 
they had any settled and constan houses for ha 
purpose, does no appear ; I suppose no. Bu i 
is notorious tha in tormer imes here was hardly 
ever any. solemn reception of princes or noble 
persons, bu pageants, tha is, stages erected in the 
ol,en street, were par of he entertainmen : on 
which there were speeehes by one or more persons, 
in the nature of scenes ; and be sure one of the 
speakers mus be some sain of the same name 
with the pay to whom the honour is intended. 
I"or instance, there is an ancien nmnuscrip a 
Coventry, called the " Old Lee ook," wherein is 
e down in a very particular manner, p. 168, the 
reception of Queen Margaret, wife of Henry VI. 
who came to Coventry; and, I think, with her 
young son, Prinee E, lward, on the Fea of the 
Exaltation of he Holy Cross, 35 Hen. VI. 1456. 
3Iany pageants and speeches were made for her 

See lalliwell'. " Ludus Conventria," 1541, p. 401.] 
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He will here mt petition, this is d, mt, tlesse, 
For I wrou.qht all ray life that his will u,ace. 
Therqbre, lady. when you be in an dreOSdl case, 
Call on me bohl&, thor/" I 
A trust in me JythJSdly, I will do tat y pay 
In the next reign, as appears in the same book, 
fol. 221, another Prince Edward, son of King Ed- 
ward IV., came to Coventry on the 2Sth of April, 
14 Edward IV. 1474, and was entertained with 
many pageants and speeches, among which 1 shall 
obse'e only two ; one was of St Edward agn, 
who was then made 
.Voble Prbwe Edward, my cousin and my knight, 
And ve W prince of our line corn yn dissent, 
I St Edward have pursuedbr your Jhders imr&l 
right, 
Who'ef he was excluded by full )trious intent. 
Unto this your chamber, as prince fidl excellent, 
] be rt:qht welcorae. Thanked be Crist of h sonde, 
For that that was ours is now in your fi&rs nde. 
The other speech was from St George, and thus 
saith the book 
" Also upon the condite in the Croschep- 
ing was St George armed, and a kig's daughter 
kneling fore him with a larab, and the bder and 
the mod belnq in a tou, re aboven behol(lin 9 St 
George saving ir daWht .from the dragon, and 
the condite rennin9 wine in bur phtces, and min- 
stralcy of yan playing, a St 6'eoye having this 
speech tndo'written " 
0 migldy Go& our all succour celestiall, 
Which this royme hast give in dower 
To thi moder, and to me George protection poTetll : 
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year of Queen Elizabeth, plays and interludes were 
forbid until All-hallow-tide next following. Ilol- 
]inshed, p. 1184.1 Some statutes have been made 
for their regulation or information, not general sup- 
pression. By the star. 39 Eliz. cap. 4  (which was 
nmde for the suppression of rogues, vagabonds, and 
sturdy beggars) it is enacted "That allpersons that 
be, or utter themselves to be, proctors, procurers, 
patent .qatherers, or collectors for goals, prisons, or 
hospitals, or fencers, bearwards, commo players o.f" 
interludes and minztrds, wandering abroad (other 
tl:tn players of iaterludes belongin.q to any btro of 
this realm, or any other he,win'able personage of 
greater dqlree, to be authorid to play under the 
lvtnd and seal of arms of stwh baron or personage) 
all juylers, tinl.'ers, pedlars, and petty chapmen, 
watd'ri,g abroad, all watd"ri,g perseus, d:c., able iz 
body, using loyterit,g, and refusing to work for such 
reasonable wages as is commonly given, &c. 'hese 
shall be adjudged md deemed rogues, vagaboads, md 
sturdy be:/.,lars, and puni.hed as such." 
LOVE. But this privilege of authorising or licens- 
ing is taken away by the stat. Juc. I., ch. 7, s. 1., 
and therefore all of them, as 3It Collier says, p. 
2.2, are expressly brought under the aforesaid 
penalty without distinction. 
TUE. If lie means all players, without distinc- 
tion, 'tis a great mistake. For the force of the 
queen' statute extends only to wandering players, 
and not to such as are the king or queen's ser- 
vants, and established in settled houses by royal 
authority. On such the il| character of vagran 
players (or, as they are now called, strollers) can 
cast no more aspersion, than the wandering proc- 
tors, in the same tatute mentioned, on those of 

[See "English Drama and Stage," edit. Hazlitt, p. 19.] 
[Ibd., p. "dT.] 
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